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MEMOIRS 


GEORGE WOODFORD 
"A WIT 


Lavy EMMA MELVILL. 


A many reaſons for being 
uneaſy, He often, in ſecret, 


withed for a fight of his Em- 


ma. He had now been nine 


months from town, in which time 


he had not ſeen a foul he formerly 
knew: this he certainly did not 
Vol. II.. 


LT OODFORD certainly. had 
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diſlike, yet could not help a curio- 


ſity to know a little of what paſſed 


in town. He carefully peruſed the 
papers, and each day expected to 


find the marriage of Lady Emma 


therein ; but he was always agree- 
ably diſappointed. Another ſource, 


of uncaſineſs, was the daily altera- 


tion of Juliet: ſhe was pale and 


melancholy, and ſhunned company. 


George, who would a few months 
before have laughed at the love- 
fick girl, now felt different ſenſa- 


tions —he pitied and blamed her 3 


nay, went ſo far as to execrate bis 


own perſon, which had been the 


bane to ſo many. He ſcarce 
knew what to do; for though he 


perceived no alteration in the be- 
haviour of the family, he thought 
his preſence could not be welcome, 


- - 
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as he was the cauſe of ſo much 


diſquiet to one of them. 


He therefore determined to tell 


Sir Richard and Lady Bolton he 


was ſuddenly called to town, though 
he could not help a ſigh at the ne- 
ceſſity there was of leaving ſo agree- 
able a place. He, however, put it 
off from day to day, till an acci- 


dent happened, which rendered his 
ſtay, as he at leaſt thought, imprac- 


ticable. 


Juliet had a favourite lap-dog, of 
which ſhe was very fond; and ſhe 


well might, as the creature was 


faithful to her, though he ſnarled 


at every one elſe; even Mr. Wool- 


mer, who was beloved by every 
one, could not gain the affection of 


B 2 - 17,7. a 


8 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 


this little animal, which had al- 


moſt conquered i its miſtreſs' $ 1. 
for it. 


One evening there being ſome 


company, George haſtily aroſe from 
his chair to take a tea- cup from a 


lady, whom the ſervant did not 


perceive was done, in doing which, 


he unfortunately trod on the leg 


of Flora, (the name of the animal) 


who inſtantly took faſt hold the 
calf of our hero's leg. The pain 


he felt was too exquiſite to extricate 
himſelf from the jaws of this little 


venemous beaſt; the whole com- 
pany was inſtantly in confuſion, 
but Mr. Bolton ſpringing forward. 


cought hold of the head of the crea- 
| ture, which, by violently ſqueez- 


ing, made him looſe his hold, and 
flung 


LADY EMMA MELVILL.,” 9 
flung him out of the room. In- 
ſtantly the blood guſhed like a 
torrent from the leg of George, 
which poor Juliet no ſooner per- 
ceived, than ſhe fell ſenſeleſs to the 
floor. The ladies flew to her, 
while the gentlemen endeavoured 
to ſtop the blood of Mr. Wool- 
mer's leg, which they foon ſuc- 
ceeded in. Poor George felt ſcarce 
leſs for Juliet than he did for him 
ſelf, who falling from one fit to 
another, was carried up ſtairs to 
her apartment; a ſurgeon was im- 
mediately ſent for, and the gentle- 
men were of opinion, that, in the 
mean time, George ſhould go down 
to the ſea, for fear the dog ſhould 
have been mad. It was in vain he aſ- 
ſured them there was no occaſion, 
as it only proceeded from his hav- 


0 * ing 


es 
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ing trod on him ; but Sir Richard 


and his ſon infiſted on it, the latter 


of whom, with two other gentle- 


men, attended him in the coach. 


Sir Richard immediately ordered 
his ſervants to ſhoot the dog, which 
being done, and the company hav- 


ing all retired, he went up to his 


daughter. 


Poor Juliet, the inſlant ſhe was 


\ recovered from her fits eagerly en- 


quired after Mr. Woolmer, and 


on her mama and ſiſter aſſuring her 


he had received no material harm, 
ſhe clapped her hands together, and 


again ſunk back on her pillow, and 
in this ſituation was ſhe when Sir 


Richard entered her apartment. He 


told them where Woolmer Was 


Sone, | 


LADY, EMMA MELVILL.' T8 
gone, and likewiſe told his daugh- 
ter he had ordered the dog to be 
ſhot. This ſhe expreſſed great ſa- 
tis faction at, ſaying the could ne- 
ver have borne him in her fight af- 
terward. She then grew more com- 
poſed, and on being told George 
was returned very well, ſhe endea- 
voured to take fome reſt. Neither 
Lady Bolton or Miſs left Juliet the 
reſt of the evening, and the gent le- 
men fat down to ſupper alone. 


Our hero's ſpirits were greatly 
depreſſed, nor could all the atten- 
tions ſhewn him by Sir Richard and 
his fon diſſipate his chagrin. They 
retired at an | early hour, when 
George again gave way to lag 


15 able en 
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12 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
How unfortunate am I., cried he, 
in all I undertake! 1 thought my- 
ſelf happily ſettled at Mr. Free- 
i port's, when of a ſudden 1 was 
VV to leave them, and again be- 
come a wanderer. Then again, 1 
1 thought myſelf fixed here, but muſt 
) | nov retreat. Oh, Woodtord, 
Woodford, thou art born to be un- 

1 a fortunate ! 


He aroſe early. the next morning, 
and.not being able to,walk as uſual, 
he fat in his room till the hour of 
mM breakfaſt. When he entered the 

IS 5 parlour, he only found Miſs Bol- 

] ton; he immediately asked after 
her ſiſter. She replied, ſhe was 
quite recovered, and was coming 

. down to breakfaſt. The reſt of the 
family ſoon after entered. Juliet 
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LADY EMMA MELVILL, 13 


and George each ſtammered out 


ſomething; but both were too 
confuſed to be underſtood. Miſs 
Bolton and her brother ſoon con- 


trived to draw them into converſa- 


tion. After breakfaſt the young 


ladies propoſed an airing in the 
coach, / inſtead of going to their 


ſtudies; but Woolmer begged to 


be excuſed, ſaying, that though he 


felt very little inconvenience from 


his leg, he ſhould rather chuſe to 
nurſe it at home that day. As foon - 


as they were gone he retired to his 
room, and after very little rumina- 


tion, he determined to go to Sir 
Richard, on his return home, and 
tell him he was neceſſitated to go 
to town the following week. This 


reſolution being taken, he waited 
with ſome impatience for his re- 
„ turn. 
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14 GEORGE WOODFORD. AND 
turn. He came in at two, and 
George immediately went down to 


him. He heard Woolmer with 
great gogd humour, and when he 


had finiſhed, taking him by the 
hand, my dear friend, in ſpite of ' 
what you ſaid, I know your reaſons 
for quitting us. I might have been 
aware of the danger of admit- 


ting ſo handſome a young fellow 


into my houſe, having two daugh- 
ters unmarried ; but I depended on 
your, as well as their prudence. You 
have anſwered my expectations; 
bur I cannot pretend to be blind to 


the regard my Juliet has for you; 
and I will further ſay, that if you 


would endeavour to ſettle your af- 
fairs, there is no man on earth J 
would ſooner have for a ſon-in-law. 


George” 


Jha. 


LADY EMMA MEEVILL. 73 
George ſtarted and turned pale at 
theſe words. You are too good, firs. 
but my affairs can never be ſettled. 
I won't pretend to ſay I am blind 
to the partiality Miſs Juliet ho- 
nours me with, though Iam cer- 
tain a few hours abſence muſt to- 
tally eradicate any impreſfion I may 
have made on her heart. She is a 
moſt amiable young. lady, and de- 
ſerves a much better huſband than 
ever I could make her, were I re- 
e in all = ner ſplehdouf 


| You are a ſtrange young man, 
Woolmer, and have, I fancy, a ve- 
ry inſenſible heart, unleſs indeed it a 
had received a wound before you 8 
left town. 


16 © GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
Pou are not totally wrong in 
your latter conjecture, my dear fir, 
though entirely ſo in the firſt, as 
my heart was always too ſenſible 
to beauty and merit; nay, is {till ; 
but ſo many recent misfortunes 
have made me a coward, and I dare 
not give way to its natural impulſe. 


Well, my young friend, but I 

cannot part with you juſt now; you 

muſt put your buſineſs off, and ſtay 

| here. I have too good an opinion of 
Juliet's ſenſe, to ſuppoſe ſhe is ſo 
far gone as not to conquer her pen- 

| chant for you, and hope, in a little 

time, to find an agreeable man for 
her. | 


As to any penchant the amiable 
Juliet may have conceived for me, 
. 


, 


f 


LADY EMMA MELYFLL. 17 
fir, I am certain, when ſome more 
worthy obje& comes in her way, 
ſhe will ſee how ſhe has a 
her affections. 


Ay, well, cried Sir Richard, 
laughing, we won't diſpute about 
the miſplacing of her affections; 
but will you promiſe me to ſtay ? 

Certainly, fir, if you defire it, as 
my time has been too agreeably 
ſpent here for me to wiſh to re- 
move. 17 2 

Well then, I will now tell you 
what Lady Bolton and I have 
concluded. There is a young gen- 
tleman, an intimate of my ſon's, 
who is juſt returned from his tra- 
vels; Richard eſteems him much, 

and 
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18 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 


and by what little 1 ſaw of him 


when ] viſited my ſon in college, 
I think him a ſenſible, agreeable 
young man. Dick always told him 
he ſhould have his ſiſter Juliet for 
a wife, he being very like her. 


When they left the univerſity they 


parted—the one to go on his tra- 
vels, the other to come home ; but 


as he is now returned from abroad, 
my ſon has written to invite him 


bs 


down here. 


Our hero perfectly comprehended 


the old gentleman's meaning, but 
felt ſome little uneaſineſs for fear 


he too ſhould be known to this 


friend of Mr. Bolton's 3 he there- 


fore, having aſſented to what Sir 


Richard had ſaid, enquired his 
name. He is a Sir William Gre- 
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| LADY EMMA MELVILL. 19 
vill; he loſt his father when 
young, and likewiſe his mother; 
he has one ſiſter, whom Richard 
ſays is very beautiful. She mar- 
ried the old Earl of Woodly, who 
left her a widow with a plentiful 
fortune, before they had been mar- 
ried two years. 


Sir Richard having iber ſatisfied 
our hero's curiofity, they parted, 
leaving the latter not a little pleaſed _ 
to find himſelf unknown to both 
gentleman and lady, though he had 
ſeen the latter in public two or 
three times when ſhe was firſt mar- 
ried, but had never ſpoke to her, 
as ſoon after ſhe accompanied the 
earl to Liſbon, where he died. 


Poor 
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20 GEORGE WOODFORD AND | 
Poor Juliet, who too well knew 
ſhe had: expoſed herſelf about the 
dog, together with the diſtant ad- 
vice both of her mother and ſiſter, 
began to be more circ umſpect, and 
applied herſelf diligently to her 
ſtudies, to the great pleaſure of her 
friends and Woodford. 


A fortnight elapſed before Mr. 
Bolton received an anſwer from Sir 
William Grevill. When the letter 
came he read it aloud; the contents 
were, that he ſhould gladly have 
accepted of his friends's invitation, 
as he wiſhed very much to ſee him, 
and be introduced to a family he 
had heard ſo much of, but that he 
was at preſent with his ſiſter; but 
if her company would not be 
deemed an intruſion, he would, on 


the 
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| LADY EMMA MELVILL, | 2 
the receipt of a line from his friend» 
immediately ſet off for Beverly. 
This was the ſubſtance of this letter, 
and Mr. Bolton was deſired to write 
directly, and haſten their coming. 


Mifs Juliet had rather the lady 


had ſaid behind, as ſhe had been 


told by her brother how very hand- 
ſome lady Woodly was; ſhe there- 


fore thought, that Woolmer could 


not be blind to her beauty; and as 
ſhe thought it equally impoſſible for 


the lady to withſtand the attraction ; 


of George, ſhe imagined a match 
was unavoidable between them, as 
ſhe could not think he would refuſe 
beauty, rank, and riches; for 
though her fiſter had often hinted, 
that Mr, Woolmer was certainly 
in love, ſhe would not believe it. 
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1 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 


She now haviag ſettled all the 
eee in her own mind, 
determined to endeavour at a chear- 
fulneſs her heart was foreign to, in 
order to ſupport the trials her ima- 
gination had preſented. This pleaſed 
George in one reſpect, though, it 
cauſed him uneaſineſs in another. 
Perhaps, thought he, Lady Emma 
has given me up in the fame way. 
She certainly could never think 1 
had any ſolid regard for her; there- 
fore long ere now, perhaps, has 
given her hand to another. Oh, 
diſtracting thought! let me not 
dwell on thee, for fear you turn 
my already diſordered brain! Thus 
did he torment himſelf when alone, 
which, well for him, was but ſel- 
dom, as ſtudy and exerciſe filled up 
their morning, and company or go- 
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LADY EMMA MELVIIL. 23 


ing out the evening, and George 


was always of the party at home 
or abroad. The rich courted his 
acquaintance and friendſhip, while 


the poor ſhowered down bleſſings 
on him every hour of the day, and 
indeed with reaſon, as he was a 
great deal too generous for his in- 
come. | [BS] 


It was one evening the latter end 
of July, the family being engaged 
with company, our hero had bor- 
rowed Mr. Bolton's horſe to take 
a ride, and ſee the farmer and his 
wife, where he had boarded when 


he firſt came to that country. The 
whole family of the Bolton's were 


ſitting in a little parlour which 
faced the road, when a polt-chaile 


aud four drove up to the gate, and 
out 


K = 
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out jumped Sir William Grevill 
and his ſiſter Lady Woodly. 7 


Young Bolton ran to receive and 
conduct them into the parlour, 
where he preſented her ladyſhip to 


the family, and them to her. She 
was a tall middle-ſize, clear brown 


complexion, with a pair of the 
fineſt black eyes in the world. In. 
ſhort, ſhe was a complete brown 
beauty. N 


A. 


She entered into talk. with great 


ſpirits, and Sir Richard and Lady 
Bolton were ſorry to find her a 
giddy woman of a 


l Her brother was very different 
from her ladyſhip. He too was 
very I but in a far dif- 

1 ferent 


1 


LADY: EMMA MELVILL 25 _ 
ferent ſtile. He had a great ſhare — —_ 
of vivacity, but that vivacity was l 


We with good. ſenſe. 


He was immediately ſtruck TY 
Juliet, and inſtantly wiſhed for a 
nearer acquaintance. In the courſs 
of the evening Sir Richard ſaid, 
don't you think, my dears (turning 
to his daughters) Woolmer ftays 
late? Lady Woodly heard this 
and waited with ſome impatience 
to ſee who this Woolmer could be. 
At laſt the all- conquering hero en- 
tered, and at firſt ſight ſtole the 
heart of her volatile ladyſhip. 


Sir Richard preſented him to his 
gueſts, as a particular friend, both of 
his and his ſon's, adding, and he 

is obliging enough to be the tutor 
E 'Y 
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| of my daughters. Sir William 
107 treated him the reſt of the evening 
with great politeneſs, and an agree- 
able -- familiarity, which at once 
won the eſteem of George. — The 
family retired early to reſt, on ac- 
[| count of their viſiters, but four of 
m 7 them ſcarce cloſed their eyes. | 


Thoſe were Lady Woodly and 
her brother, Juliet and George; 
| her ladyſhip was too much ſtruck 
| with the latter, to be able for ſome 
| hours to compoſe herſelf to fleep ; 
ſhe had never in her life beheld a 
man whom ſhe liked fo well at 
firſt fight. 


AstotheEarl of Woodly, ſhe mar- 

ried him merely for intereſt ; when 

-- he I . all the ſex were 
„ ne 
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alike to her; ſhe knew tho' her 
fortune was genteel, it would not 


ſupport her in the ſtile ſhe would 


chuſe to live ; for theſe reaſons ſhe 
married the earl, and made him a 
moſt affectionate wife, nor had he 
ever the leaſt reaſon to complain of 
her conduct. She was but juſt out 
of her mourning when ſhe came to 
Sir Richard's. She had. many of- 


fers ſince the earl's death, but had 


rejected them all ; nor had ſhe ever 
felt the leaſt inconvemence from 
that tyrant Cupid, till the preſent 
moment. She wiſhed for a nearer 
| acquaintance with the elder Miſs 
Bolton (as ſhe ſeemed the neareſt 
of her own diſpoſition) for ſhe 
wiſhed to know more particulars of 
Mr. Woolmer, as ſhe could not 
develop the meaning of Sir 

7 | Richard's 
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28 CEORGE WOODFORD AND 
> Richard's words of his being tutor: 
to his daughters. 


Thus were her ladyſhip's thoughts 
employed, whilſt her brother's were 
© occupied by the lovely Juliet; 
there was ſuch a ſimplicity in her 
manners, joined with ſuch unaffect- 
ed modeſty, that won his whole 
ſoul, but what made him moſt un- 
_ eaſy were the attractions of Wool- 
mer, hohe ſaw was eſteemed by all 
the family. — Miſs Juliet was a- 
larmed at the powerful charms of 
Lady Woodly, as ſhe thought it 
next to an impoſſibility for George 
to eſcape looſing his heart; the ſaw 
her ladyſhip was much ſtruck with 
him, and her eyes evinced her 
curioſity; Sir William ſhe, ſcarce. 
gave a thought to, as ſhe could not 
Rn bring - 
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bring herſelf to think of os other. 


than our W 


His mind was employed as uſual 
on his Emma and former times; he 
was not blind to the beauty of Lady 
Woodly, but felt not the leaſt un- 
cafineſs therefrom. | 


The emily met the next morn 
ing in apparent good ſpirits; when 
breakfaſt was over Lady Woodly 

wualked into the garden with Miſs 
Bolton, while Juliet, George, and 
"Six William, were 2 at the 

| . rg | 


My. a Miſs ede "_ her 
ladyſhip (as ſoon as they were a- 
lone) who is this Mr. Woolmer ? 


Vol. III. . He 
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He is a young gentleman, my 


lady, whole father mine was ac- 


quainted with at college, but now 
is dead Sir Richard accidently met 
him ſometime ago, and infiſted on 
his reſiding in our houſe, which 
he accepted, on proviſo that my 
father would let him teach. us 
e and muſic. | 


But does his bread Wenn g. 


pend on that, my dear bo 


ad 1 fancy not; tho” l 0 


; ks has been rather extravagant. 


Lord, be is a very bandfome 


young. Wy aut t Jou think ſo? 


Wü yes, Wes Miſs Bala, 
(laughing) he certainly 1s, and all 
Yip 55 our 


LADY EMMA MELVILL. 31 
our country ladies are of the ſame 
OPINION, 


What, I ſuppoſe either you, or 
your ſiſter, intend to run away 


Not I, on my honour, my lady, 


and I think I can anſwer for my 
ſiſter. Another thing, I think Mr, 
Woolmer is already in love. 


Oh, heavens! child, if he was, 


no woman in her ſenſes would re- 


ject ſo divine a fellow. 
= 


Oh, Lady Woodly! (cried Miſs 


Bolton again laughing) I am afraid 
you are caught; but indeed I have 
a notion hei is as inſenſible as he as 
handfome; tho' how the powerful 
3 charms 


ad als 


bs; 
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32 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
| charms of your ladyſhip may ape. 
rate 1 know not. 


Oh lud, my dear! if he neglects 


| thoſe of you and your ſiſter, there 
can be no chance for me; but 1 
will try however,—So ſaying, they 


entered the houſe in high ſpirits; 
Juliet had finiſhed her leſſon, her 


ſiſter ſat down, and when ſhe aroſe, 


Lady Woodly took her ſeat. 


She choſe a very difficult piece 
and played it ſo exquiſitely, which 


| occafioned Juliet to ſigh, and George 


to pay her many compliments. — 
They ſeon after retired to dreſs ; 


when they met at dinner, Lady 
Woodly asked the Miſs Boltons, if 


Bey had not been in town the laſt 
Winter; ; 
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Winter; they anſwered in the 
nn 


9 5 A 


For goodneſs ſake, good folks, 
how do you contrive to ſpend your 
time all the year round in thas 
place ? 1 | 4 


6 222 8 
— 
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Oh, my dear madam, ſaid Mr. 
Bolton, we have all the ſame com- = 
pany in the Winter, as in the _ 
Summer. 7 n 13 


Well, but 1 ſoppole you 80 to 4 


town? PE: . 7-4 > 


* have not been there this year, 
my lady. 


Eh, mon Dieu! why I am ſure 1 { : 
could not exiſt ſo long a time in 
0 3 — 
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charms of your ladyſhip may ope- 
rate I know not. 


Oh lud, my a if he neglects 
thoſe of you and your ſiſter, there 
can be no chance for me; but J 
will try however. —So ſaying, they 
entered the houſe in high ſpirits; 
Juliet had finiſhed her leſſon, her 

ſiſter ſat down, and when ſhe aroſe, 
Lady Woodly took ere. 


She choſe a very difficult dee 
and played it ſo exquiſitely, which 


occaſioned Juliet to ſigh, and George 
to pay her many compliments. — 
They ſoon after retired to dyefs ; 
when they met at dinner, Lady 


Woodly asked the Miſs Boltons, if 


ey had not Wen in town the laſt 
Winter; - 


7 
12 


- 
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Winter ; they anſwered in the 
ao ls 


For goodneſs ſake, good folks, 
how do you contrive to ſpend your 
time all the year round in this 
Place e 


Oh, my dear madam, ſaid Mr. 
Bolton, we have all the ſame com- 
pany in the Winter, as in the | 


Summer. 


town! 5 


= have not been there this year, 
my . | 


Eh, mon Dieu! who] am find I 
could not exiſt ſo long a time in 
0 + + 


Well, but I ſuppoſe you 80 to 
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the country; what ſay you, . 
Woolmer * ? | | 


IL once, madam, was of your 
opinion; but at preſent the tran- 
quil Joys of the r ſuit me 
beſt. 


ür J dare ſay you have paſſed 
a great deal of your time there? 

1 have, my lady. Was you there 
this laſt Winter ? Some part 
| madam. e 5 | 


Pray, fir, faid Sir William, do 
you know who the Mr. Melvill 
was, who is now Earl of Beverly ? 
Poor Woodford could ſcarce reply 
to this-queſtion, aud not without 
geeat heſitation, anſwered, I do not, 
tix. Ay, the NAP! of Beverly (ſaid 
Lady 


LADY EMMA MELVIII. 35 
Lady Woodly) has a very hand- 
ſome daughter; have you ever ſeen 


Lady Emma Melvill? I really don't 


know, madam, returned George 


with great precipitation, but which 


was luckly unperceived by the 


company, and as fortunately for our 


hero, the diſcourſe was ſtopped by 
the dinner being ended. Woolmer 
ſoon after retired to his own a- 
partment, to overcome the hurry 


- which the ſudden mention of Lady 


Emma had thrown his ſpirits into. 
He wiſhed, yet feared to ask any 


queſtions of Lady Woodly con- 
cerning her; but having in ſome 


ſort ſoothed his mind, he again 


went down, with the hope that 


the diſcourſe might be renewed ; 


but he was diſappointed, there be- 


ing company who ſpent the evening; 
| G4, but 
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| but the next morning Lady Woodly 
ſaid, the Earl of Beverly is reputed 
to be very rich. Yes, madam, re- 
turned George, Lady Emma I have 
heard will have a large fortune. 


But ſhe ſeems inclined to keep it 

all to herſelf, ſaid Sir William, for 

ſhe has had many offers, but rejects 
them. 


Very true, replied his ſiſter; but 
I have heard ſhe was, or is ſtill in 
love with a young gentleman, with 
whom the was partly brought up, 
but has run out his fortune, and 
no one knows what is become of 
him. 


E now yu his name ? (asked Mr. 
| Bolton). . 
No, 
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No, I do not, but when I write 


to a friend I have in town, I can 
ask it. | 


_ Your-ladyſhip knows Lady Em- 


ma Melvill then ? (faid Woodford 
RE br 


1 have e met her at Lady 
Harriot Guildford's. George now 
found that Lady W oodly was known 
to ſeveral of his former acquaint- 
ance ; he dreaded the conſequence, 


eſpecially as ſhe talked of writing 


for the name, which he knew 
when known, would diſcover him 
to be the identical perſon, at leaſt 
to the Bolton family; but he de- 
termined not to meet trouble half 
way, but to leave all to the will of 
fate. 
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A month elapſed, in which time 
Lady Woodly: found herſelf more 
and more entangled by her regard for 
George; ſhe indeed had not ſcrupled 
to make advances, which, being a 
widow, in ſome fort was allowable; 
but thoſe advances, to the ſurprize 
of every one, were received with 
the moſt frigid coldneſs by our 
hero; blind he could not be to her 
ladyſhip's partiality, but he avoided 
and ſhunned her company as much 
as poſſible. 8 | 


Sir William Grevill in the mean 
time ſolicited the hand of Miſs 
Juliet Bolton, and tho? ſhe gave 

him ſcarce any encouragement, ſhe 

did not entirely reject him. He 

was favoured by the whole family, 
and it was to oblige them ſhe ſuffer- 
TH ens ed 


* 
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ed his addrefſes. Her ſiſter who 
had partly obtained the ſecret of 


her heart, endeavoured to perſuade 
her into a belief that George had 


no heart to beſtow, and indeed 


Juliet began to believe ſo too, as 


ſhe found he was equally cold to 
Lady Woodly. - As to her, ſhe at 


- laſt told her ſiſter, that could "ſhe 


be convinced he was really in love, 


ſhe would endeavour to beſtow her 


affection on SirWilliam. This Miſs 


Bolton communicated to her father 
and mother, and they for the pre- 
ſent let the affair reſt, as they could 
: ſcarce believe George would much 
longer be proof againſt the united 
attractions of _ e 


Day ay Pa paſſed, 109 ſhe had 


the mortifcation to find not the 
leaſt : 


-. 
bg 
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leaſt alteration in Woolmer's be- 


haviour; he indeed grew more and 
more reſerved, it is true he treated 
her with the ſame politeneſs he had 
ever done when they met, but 
avoided the whole family as much 


as poſſible. When in company he 
was no longer the gay converſant 
Woolmer, but penſive and filent ; 
his looks were altered, and his ap- 
petite fell off. | 


N The Boltons were greatly alarm- 
ed at this change, and tried in vain 


to get at the cauſe. One morning 
Mr. Bolton ſaw him from his win- 
dow, walking in the garden with 
flow ſteps aud folded arms, he im- 


mediately joined him, and taking 


Hold of his arm, Mr. dear Wool- 


mer (laid "_ why'v won't you make 
me 
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me your confident ? ſomething ſeems 
to hang on your ſpirits ; you alarm 
us much by your altered looks, and 
not leſs altered behaviour. 


My dear, fir, I am very ſorry to 
be the cauſe of any uneaſineſs to 
you, or your worthy friends; too 
well I know I can never repay the 
obligations I am already under. 


— 


For heaven's fake! my dear 
Woolmer, what makes you talk of - 


obligations, has any thing been 
wanting in us towards you, that 
ſhould make you talk thus, 


__ Miſtake me not, Mr. Bolton; it 
is the behaviour of you and your 
obliging family, which quite op- 
preſſes me with gratitude. 
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I beg we may hear no more of 


this, as you will make us all un- 


happy, but tell the preſent cauſe of 
your uneafineſs ; or (hall J gueſs? 
If you pleaſe returned George 
(milling). Are you not in love? I 
am indeed, Bolton, and with one, 
who, had it not been for my curſed 
folly would now have been wy 
wife. 


* 


— 


pray, may I ask the name of : 


this fair one? 


You muſt excuſe me in that, my 
dear fir, but I will ſhew you her 
picture. Here George drew the 


portrait of Lady Emma from his 
boſom, which Mr. Bolton admired 
much. 
5] married, Mr. Woolmer. 


1 ſuppoſe this lady is now 


4 ha 
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Not that 1 know of, nor do I 
think 28 18. SH 


Then if ſhe is ſingle, why not 
go to her, confeſs your error, and 
prevail on her to be yours? 


Can you, my friend, ſuppoſe, 
that I, who ſlighted her while in 
proſperity, would now offer my 
hand, poor and dependant on the 
bounty of others? - 


Well then, why do you flight 
the advances of Lady Woodly ? 
Tis impoſſible you can be blind to 
her partiality for you. I am not; 

and it grieves me much, that-her 
ladyſhip ſhould throw a thought 
away upon ſuch a worthleſs fellow, 
as, 
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as were I not already in love, I 
could not marry her ladyſhip. 


No ! why not pray ? 


| No, Mr. Bolton, certainly not. 
A man may take a poor girl for 
a wife, but not a lady a poor man. 


This is being over-nice, and were 
you heartily in for it, you would 
not be thus punctilious. 


Vou wrong me mucb, ſir, J aſ- 
ſure you; for the that I adore more 
than life, would now marry me, 
beggared as I am; and it is to 
avoid being found out by her 
friends, that I came to this part * 
the world. 


Well, 


— 
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Well, you are an aſtoniſhing 


man, Woolmer; few would act 
as you do; you won't be happy, 


though you might. Lady Woody 


juſt then coming in ſight, put an 


end to their converſation. She im- 


mediately joined them, and ſeizing 
the arm of Woolmer, told him 


ſhe had a favour to ſolicit. George 


bowed, and, with great cooleſs, 


told her, he ſhould be happy to | 


oblige her, if in his power. - 


Why, I am almoſt aſhamed; as 


it is your place to ask me; but as 
my brother has engaged Miſs Ju- 
liet Bolton, will you dance with 


me at the aſſembly to- morrow- 


night 3 
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| Certainly, my lady, if you will 


"at up with fo careleſs. a partner as 
J ſhall be. 


I am not the beft dancer in the 
world, but I have been told Mr. 
Woolmer was an exceeding good , 
one. 


+ I fancy your ladyſhip will be 
miſtaken, as I have practiſed very 
little lately. This was true, for 


George had declined that amuſe- 


ment as much as poſſible ; it put 
him too much in mind of former 


times, though there were often 


balls at Sir Richard's houſe, and 


as. much as poſſible, and if he did, 


thoſe of the neighbouring gentry. 


Our hero always avoided dancing 
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it was with Miſs Juliet Bolton ; 
for he had been often told by his 
former acquaintance, he exceeded 
every other gentleman in that art. 
But as he had promiſed Lady 
. Woodly, he determined to take 
ſome pains with his perſon. The 
family retired early that —_— 
on account of the next. 


Woodlort's vanity; of which, I 
hope my readers will allow he has 
had but little lately, prompted him 
todreſs in a more elegant ſtyle than 
any of the family had yet ſeen 
him. It is not to be wondered at 
therefore, that all eyes were fixed 
on him when he entered the diu- 
ing-parlour, He was livelier dur- 
ing their repaſt, than they had ſeen 
him for ſome time, and the-inter- 


vening = 
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. Vening hours ſlipt pleaſantly away, 
till they were informed the car- 
riages waited to convey them to 
the aſſembly- rooms. Lady Wood- 
ly, her brother, Miſs Juliet Bolton, 
and Mr. Woolmer, filled one coach. 
This ride was chearful and agree- 
able. The rooms were pretty full 
when they entered; all eyes were 
fixed on this group, A great ma- 
ny came up to pay their compli- 
ments to the Boltons; among the 
reſt were two of the young ladies 
whom he had met in the laſt coach 
when he came into Yorkſhire. 
They immediately recollected our 
hero, who paid his compliments to 
them with his uſual grace. When 
the country-dances began, George 
led out Lady Woodly. They had 
got about half through the ſecond 


dance, 8 
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LADY EMMA MELVILL. 49 
dance, when a ſudden buz of, Who 
are they? grated the ears of Wood- 
ford. He turned his eyes towards 
the door, when, what were his 
emotions to fee Lady Emma Mel. 
vill, led by Sir Charles Guildford. 
Lame the colour fled his 
cheeks, and he let the hand of 
Lady Woodly drop. Her ladyſhip, 
who had likewiſe perceived them, 
did not take notice of her partner's 
chan ge of countenance ; but ſeeing 
Lady Harriot Guildford, who fol- 
lowed Lady Emma, ran to her. 
| George, in the meantime, who had 
in ſome meaſure recovered the ſur- 
prize the firſt fight of Lady Emma 
and his friend had thrown him 
into, determined to make ule of this 
opportunity, if poſſible, to eſcape, 
and haſtily quite the room, The 
carriage 
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carriage being luckily at hand, he 


defired to be drove home, telling 


the footman to inform Sir Richard 


he was taken ſuddenly ill, but he 


might not diſturb any of the fa- 


mily, as a little reſt would per- 


fectly recover him. As the coach 
drove along, our hero had time to 
conſider what plan to purſue. He 


knew if he remained any longer at 


Sir Richard's, a diſcovery would be 
unavoidable. He was not certain 
but the Melvill family would 
know the name of Woolmer 
equally as well as that of Wood- 
ford; beſides, thought he, have not 
I told them my real name? fooliſh 
fellow, that I was! In ſhort, if I 
with not a diſcovery, I muſt again 


become a wanderer this night. But 


+ £&A%5 of 
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then will it not appear ungrateful to 


leave this worthy family in fo clan- 
deſtine a manner ? Suppoſe I ſtay? 
and if the enchanting Emma has ſtill 


the ſame regard for me, why ſhould 
I run away from my happineſs? So 
pleaſing were theſe thoughts, that 


for ſome moments he indulged them; 


when on a ſudden ſtarting from his 
revirie, he cried, What, George, are 
vou ſo fallen as to wiſh to be a 


burthen to your friends! you. that 


have hitherto ſupported all your 
misfortunes, would you now form 


a connection with the Beverly fa. 


mily, beggared as you are? Oh! 


Woodford, I am aſhamed of vou. 


This ſoliloquy determined him, and 


on his arrival at home, he went; up 


to his chamber, to conſider what 
plan to purſue, 


In 
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In the mean time, the aſſembly- 
room was in confuſion, two or 
three of the dancers, who ſtood by 
Mr. Woolmer, perceived the alter- 
ation in his countenace, and like- 


wiſe took notice of his precipitate 
retreat. Lady Woodly having paid 
her compliments to Lady Harriot 
| Guildford, Lady Emma and Sir 


Charles, ernte to look for her 


partner; but to her great aſtoniſh- 


ment he was flown. A gentleman 
and lady who had ſtood next them, 


ſaid they fancied the gentleman was 


not well, as his countenance chang- 
ed ſuddenly, and that he quitted the 
room. | : 
The Boltons were 1 * this time 
alarmed, and Sir Richard went 
e out 
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out to find him, when he met the 
ſervant, who delivered George's 
meſſage. He was much concern- 
ed and returned and told them 
what the man had informed him, 
adding, he would go home himſelf, 
and ſee what was the matter. He 
accordingly quitted the aſſembly- 
room, and hurried home, leaving 
his whole family very uneaſy, who 
would much rather (only for the 
confuſion) have followed Sir 
Richard. Poor Juliet and Lady 
Woodly particularly felt for him; 
the former of whom could ſcarce 
take. a ſingle ſtep after the alarming 
news. As to the latter having loſt 
her partner, and decorum not per- 
mitting her to return home till the 
reſt, ſhe went to thoſe who un- 
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knowingly had occaſioned all this 
buſtle. She told Lady Harriot 
1 and Lady Emma, on their asking 
= if the did not dance, that her part- 
hei be ten hy ill; and 
q! | was gone home. The two ladies 
Sj 1021 after joined in the dance, hav- 
ing firſt told Lady Woodly that 
Sir Charles was come down to an 
eſtate a few miles diſtant, that had 
lately fallen to him, and that they 
had perſuaded the Earl of Beverly's 


family to accompany them. 


xy” —— —— 
5 


Lady Bolton ſoon motioned to 
depart, which the whole family 
readily agreed to, and Lady Woodly 
having preſented her friends, they 
received a preſſing invitation from 
her ladyſhip and the young ladies 
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to viſit Bolton-Hall.— On their re- 


turn home, the diſcourſe moſtly 
run on the ſudden indiſpoſition f 


George. 


As ſoon as Sir Richard got home, 
he eagerly enquired after Mr. 


Woolmer. The fervant informed 


him, he had retired immediately to 


his apartment, and begged to have 


a little wine whey. 


[1 


Sir Richard went up, and was 
not a little ſurpriſed on George's 


opening the door, to find him 


dreſſed juſt as he had left the ball- 
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My dear Woolmer, cried he, 


what ails you; why did you run 


away fo precipitately ? 


I am very ſorry, fir, as I fear 1 e 


have oceaſioned much confuſion. 


* 


But what is your complaint? or 
did you ſee any one there you 
knew? George coloured, and 
ſtammered out no, ſir; but I felt 
ſo very queer of a ſudden, I thought 


it was better to leave the room. — 


A 


Well, but why don't you undreſs 


and go to bed ? 


I was juſt going, fir, when you 
came up. 


Then 
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Then I will wiſh you good 
night. With this Sir Richard left 
him to his repoſe, and went down; 
ſo at leaſt the good gentleman 
thought, tho' he was not quite 


void of ſuſpicion. Our hero had 


now again leiſure to meditate on 


his eſcape. If I ſtay thought he, 


I ſhall certainly be diſcovered ; and 
yet, is it not hard to leave a fami- 


ly where I have been treated with 
ſo much civility ? but I muſt do it 
or appear before my friends beg- 
gared as I am. Oh, cruel fate! 
yet, why do I reflect on fate; was 


it not my own miſconduct that has 
made me ſuch a wretch? Then 
let me be content with that provi- 


_ dence, which in ſpite of my folly, 
. has never forſaken me. But whi- 
D 3 "7: 


5 
"= 
4F 
_ 
* 


1 


— 
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ther ſhall I bend my fteps ? ſup- 
Poſe to London; even there ſhall 


I be purſued. If I go abroad, I may 


make a ſhift to drag on a few more 


years, of my wretched life, yet 


even there ſhall I not be ſecure.— 
Thus did poor George torment 
himſelf; at length wearied with 


reflection, the friendly god Mor- 


pheus paid him a viſit, and after a 


repoſe of four hours, he awoke 
much refreſhed. It then being 


near ſeven © 'clock, he determined 
to ſtay one more day in this de- 
lightful place; in the courſe of 


which he hoped to have an oppor- 
tunity of ſettling his plan of eſcape, 
as he well knew if he made the 


| Boltons acquainted | with his depar- 


Ware, 
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ture, it would be impoſſible to effect 


5 it till it was too late. 

1  - The intervening hours between 

| his rifing and breakfaſt, he ſpent in 

4 adjuſting his apparel; as to his 
money which amounted in notes 


to about a hundred and fifty pounds 

t (Sir Richard having fortunately 
= paid him his ſalary but three days 
before) he put in his pocket-book. 
He knew he ſhould have no oppor- 
tunity of taking his trunk, he put 
in a little portmanteau fome linen 
and a few neceflaries, which he 
was in hopes he could convey away, 
by means of the farmer, where 
he was before he came to Sir 
4 _ Richard's. — Thus, having partly 
1 ſettled every thing excepting the 
| 75 D © - mm 
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mode of travelling, he went down 
to e 


As our hero was the firſt in the 
parlour, he had again leiſure for 


his thoughts, which were not at 
all agreeable, but he was ſoon re- 
lieved from them by the entrance 


of Mr. Bolton, who after congra- 
tulating him on his recovery, told 


him he had been to his apartment, 


and was a little ſurpriſed not to find 


him there the reſt of the. family 


now came in, and after general 


_ enquiries, and general congratula- 

tions, they ſat down to breakfaſt. — 
You wretch you ! cried Lady 
Woodly to George, I am ſo diſ- 
appointed that you {hd away fo 
'scogpanmn tf þ why, I wanted to 
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e you to * Emma Met- 


vill. 


Did you know the group who 
entered, Mr. Woolmer? (asked Mr. 
Bolton). No, ſir, anſwered George, 
a little flurried at this queſtion; then 


recollecting himſelf, and turning 
to Lady Woodly, was Lady Emma 
Melvill among the company that 
came in laſt, madam? 


Ves, the was, and if you wWill 


ſquire me on horſe-back, we will 


take a ride to Sir Charles Guild- 


ford's houſe, which is not above 


three miles from hence. Woodford 


almoſt turned pale at this propoſal, 
but excuſing himſelf, ſaid he did 

not find himſelf. well enough to 
e ob! 
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* go out, and ſhould much rather 
N keep the houſe that morning. 


24 s ſoon as he decently could, he 


wuiſhed, yet was afraid to ask more 
( about the Beverly family, as he 
wanted to know what brought them 
dio that part of the country.—After 
ſiitting an hour without being able 
1 | to fix on his removal, he reſolved 


again he feared meeting thoſe he 


1, 

| wiſhed moſt to avoid; but at length 
| | a he determined to venture, as it was 

| 

* 


took a horſe, and taking a private 


quitted the breakfaſt room, and 
HY went to his own apartment; he 


to take a ride to the farmer's, then 


totally impracticable for him to re- 
move without ſome confident. He 


road, got to the farmer's without 
| any 


3 
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any accident ; he told them that he 
had a ſcheme in his head, which he 


| ſhould want their aſſiſtance in, and 


_ ſecrecy. They having faithfully 


promiſed, it was agreed that a poſt 
chaiſe and four ſhould be in readi- 
neſs at three in the morning, and 
that he ſhould come himſelf with 


two horſes, to the back door of Sir 


Richard's garden. Woodford hay- 


ing enjoined them ſecrecy, now 


rode away not a little elated with 
his ſcheme; he got home, and go- 
ing up ſtairs directly, he was in 
hopes he had not been miſſed by 
any of the family. 


He OW 2 letters to Sir 
Richard Bolton, but could not 
pleaſe himſelf, and at length was 

forced | 
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64 


forced to go to dinner without 


having fixed, 


On his entering the dining par- 
ſour, Lady Woodly ran to him 
crying, Mr. Woolmer, you are 


the moſt inconſiſtant creature I ever_ 


knew, you preferred riding out a- 


lone, to accompanying me; O fie! 


you have no gallantry at all. 


Indeed, my lady, you would 
have found me a very unpleaſing 
companion, for I had no pleaſure 
when I was out, as I was torment- 


ed with a moſt cruel head-ach, and 


am full. Indeed, Mr. Woolmer 
looks far from well, faid poor 
Juliet ; whoſe tell-tale eyes had 


ſhewn in the morning, ſhe had 5 


ſpent a ſleepleſs night. 
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As ſoon as politeneſs would ad- 
mit, after dinner (which by the by 
he had ſcarcely taſted) our hero roſe | 
to withdraw, but Lady Woodly laid 
hold of his arm, and told him 
that he muſt ſtay, for he was only 
vapouriſh and wanted rouſing. 
George ſmiled and told her he was 
not vapouriſh, but found himſelf 
too ill to ſtay in company. 


Well, but Mr. Weouliimin (ſaid 


Lady Bolton) you had better not 


go up ſtairs, I will give orders to 
be denied to all company. 

Lou are too good, madam, ſaid 
George, greatly affected; but pray 
excuſe me, I had very little fleep 
laſt night, and perhaps if I now 
lie en, I may be more fortunate, 
and 


r 


% 
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and will endeavour to Join you at 


ſupper. Saying this he made a 


graceful bow, and quitted the room. 


The whole family wore a gloom, 
and the converſation was infipid 


and dull, as no one choſe to tell 
the real cauſe; they all agreed it 
was the fatigue of the aſſembly. 


Miſs Juliet Bolton ſoon took an 
opportunity to leave the room, that 


ſhe might indulge a ſorrow, which 
ſhe found was impoſſible to re- 


ſtrain ; an unuſual weight hung on 


her ſpirits, and ſhe ſat down in an 
alcove in the garden, to give way 
to her tears. . 


15 this ſituation did Sir William 
Grevill find her. He ſeated himſelf 


by her, and tried every art in his 


power - 
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power to develop the cauſe of her 
grief, but this he found impoſſible, 
tho” he 1 in ſome meaſure before they 


went in to tea, had moderated her 
forrow.. 


george in the mean time, on his 

going up ſtairs, ſat down to his 
writing table, and wrote the two 
following letters. 


HAT opinion can Sir 
Richard and Lady Bolton 
form of ſo inconfiſtant a character 
as mine appears; will they not call 
it the higheſt ingratitude, when 
they find I have left their hoſpit- 
able roof without aſſigning a reaſon, 
or even taking leave of them: 
How can I venture to intreat them 
8 | DD Fig 
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to let my name and connections, 
be known to no one, eſpecially not 


to Lady Woodly or her brother? 


My amiable, my worthy friends, 


may perhaps attribute my ungrate- 


ful (as it muſt appear) and ſudden 


departure to a right cauſe, but as 


you cannot be aſcertained of the 
true one, all J have to intreat is, 


you will have the goodneſs to be- 
lieve it is from no action of guilt ; 


heaven only knows, if it will ever 
be in my power to clear myſelf to 
you and your worthy lady; my 


| breaſt is this moment racked with 


1 A 


a thouſand tortures, to think I muſt 
quit a family where I have really 
enjoyed ſo much felicity.— Do not; 


O do not attempt to find me out, 
but leave me to my fate! Endeav- 


our 
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our to forget my ſeeming ingrati- 
tude, and believe me, my dear, my 
revered friends, | 

Your unfortunate, 


But obliged ſervant, 
GEORGE WOODFORD. 


To Miſs JULIET BOLTON. 


ILL not the amiable Juliet 
wonder at the liberty 1 

now take in addreſſing her; I who, 
ere ſhe receives this, will appear - 
the moſt ungrateful being on earth? 
Still the well known benevolence 
of the Bolton family, prompts me 
to this freedom; 1 dare not reveal 
the cauſe which forces me hence ; 
ſuffice it to ſay, it is a cauſe which 
probes the inmoſt receſſes of my 


heart. 
Will 
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Will you, my ſweet friend, plead 


for me with your worthy family, 


and prevail on them with your 
well known eloquence, to think me 
leſs guilty than I appear ? 


| Your excellent brother and ſiſter 
too muſt excuſe my ſeeming ne- 
glect, in not writing to them, but 
could they know the pangs of my 
heart at this moment, they would 
readily forgive me. Lady Woodly 


too, what muſt be her opinion? 


yet as ſhe knows not my real name, 
or former connections, it may not 
appear ſo ſtrange, and ſhe will be 


convinced ſhe has honoured with 


her eſteem a perſon unworthy of 


her. Long, long has my heart been 
in poſſeſſion of one of the love- 


lieſt, excepting your angelic ſelf, of 


her ſex. Sir William Grevill did 


ONCE 
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once beg my intreſt with you, Miſs 
Juliet. I did not then take the 
liberty; how dare I now? yet per- 
mit me to ſay he is a worthy man; 
his character has alway been that 
of a man of honour, and he has 
never I am certain (for I have 
heard much of him) indulged him- 
ſelf in the vices of too many of 
our nobility. Adieu, my amiable, 
my ſweet ſiſter; permit me to call 
you by that endearing title. May 
you be for ever bleſt, will be the 
ſincere and ardent with of _ 
Your humble ſervant, 
GEO. WOODFORD. 


P. S. I give this with a letter for 
your worth father, to farmer Groves, 
who I ſhall commiſſion to deliver 
into Sir Richard's own hands. 
| | | About 


Pa 


* 
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About nine George again went 


| down tothe parlour; he endeavoured 
to be chearful, and with great preſua- 
ſions fat down to a rubber at whiſt 


with Lady Woodly, the elder Miſs 
Bolton and Sir William. His great 
attention often brought on him the 
raillery of her ladyſhip; it ſome- 
times excited a ſmile, but was of 


no uſe, and at length he begged to 


reſign his ſeat to Mr. Bolton. He 
ſeated himſelf by the trembling 


Juliet, who had obſerved his pen- 
ſiveneſs at the card-table. They fat 
filent ; at length tears ſtarted into 
her eyes, and. ſhe was forced to 


quit the room. A ſudden impulſe 
tempted George to follow. He 
found her in the adjoining parlour, 
where ſhe was endeavouring to hide 


her grief; he took her hand, What 


alls 
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ails my amiable friend ? why thoſe 
tears ly watt ah . 


I know, fir, but—T believe 
in ſhort I know not what's the 


matter with me. Whodfard was 


ſcarce leſs effected; he tried to 


ſpeak, but could not. Juliet looked 
at him, ſhe had in ſome meaſure 


recollected herſelt. 


Something ſeems to hang on your 


ſpirits, Mr. Woolmer; why won't 
you make. either my papa or bro- 
ther your confident ? 


George fearing a diſcovery, tried 
to rally his ſpirits, and ſmilling, 
ſaid, why won't my amiable friend 
do the ſame by her mother and 
ſiſter? why won't ſhe liſten to Sir 

William 
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74 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
William Grevill ? he loves you, 
Juliet ! and I think I may venture 
to ſwear he 1s a worthy deſerving 
man, why then not make him 
happy ? why are you blind to His 
perfections? 


Juliet, whoſe face had been crim- 
ſoned over at the begining of 
George's ſpeech, took courage to 
ſay, and why are you blind to 
Lady Woodly's e f for b 
Mr. Woolmer ? | 
| M heal my dear Miſs Bolton, 

has long been another's. Brought 
up together, we loved alike. —Hap- 
py, happy childhood, why did I 
ever outlive you! but it is paſt; 

and by my own folly I am doomed 
to drag on a life of miſery. Forgive 
| 1 | 8 7 me, | 


T tr OT 
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me, my ſweet friend, the image of 
her I adore (for Juliet really looked 
frightened at the vehement manner 
with which he had ſpoke) I ſcarce 
have my ſenſes ; once more let me 
intreat you to liſten to Sir William 
and be happy. He kiſſed her hand, 
and was going, but ſhe caught 
hold of his coat. For heaven's > 
ſake, what mean you, Mr. Wool- 1 
mer, you are not going to leave 
us? George who feared he had 
given her occaſion to gueſs his in- 


tention, pretended to ſtart at her f {4 
laſt words; leave you, Miſs Bolton! | "#1 
| heavens! I hope not, for your „ 
worthy family are the only friends 1 


I ſhould with to acknowledge.— 
Having ſaid this, he haſtily quitted 
the room, and joined the company, 
who all ſeemed amazed, yet afraid 
to 
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to ask the meaning of his behaviour. 
Juliet did not appear, till ſupper 
was on table, and our hero fearing 
he had occaſioned ſuſpicion, tried 
all in his power to raiſe his ſpirits, 
this he at length effected, and ſoon 
enlivened the whole party ; and at 
twelve they retired. 


| Woodford could ſcarce contain 
himſelf when he thought he was 
preparing to leave a place, where 
he had received ſo many reiterated 
marks of eſteem, in ſo clandeſtine a 
manner, it almoſt unmaned him; 
he haſtened to his apartment, and 


throwing himſelf on the bed, gave 
way to a train of gloomy "ideas, 


which he could - ſcarce bear; at 
length the clock ſtruck two; he 
ſtarted up and began to prepare for 
his 
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his departure. He opened his 
window, but it was very dark. 
Having adjuſted his affairs, and 
loaded a brace of piſtols, he waited 
with impatience for the clock ſtrik- 
ing three. The inſtant it ſtruck 


he took up his portmanteau, and 


| ſtole ſoftly down. ſtairs. He did 
not fear an interruption, as the 


chambers of the family were at a 


great diſtance from his. He 


opened' the back door without any 
noiſe, where he found the far- 
mer with a lanthorn, the darkneſs 
of the night requiring a light. 
They immediately mounted their 


horſes and rode off. George's re- 


flections, it muſt be owaed, could 
not be very pleaſing ; yet as he 
was conſcious, at leaſt as he 


Fe of doing right, he tried 
Vor. II. to 
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to regain ſome of his uſual viva- 
city. Juſt before they got to the 
farm it began to rain, which 
obliged them to redouble their 
peed. he chaiſe was waiting, 
and our hero having taken leave 
of the farmer and his wife, and 
given his letter for Sir Richard 
Bolton to him, flung himſelf into 
the e 


It was the SIS Ul of No- 
vember, and the morning conti- 
nued very dark, which, with the 
rain, and the gloomy reflections 
that filled the breaſt of George, 
made his ſituation miſerably diſ- 
agreeable. Morning at length ap- 
peared, and by the time of break- 
faſt he had regained a little ſere- 


nity. As he had no e to eat 
| 0 
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he ſtopped not for dinner, nor had 
he any thing from breakfaſt till the 
time he put up for the night. He 
then had no inclination for reſt, 
and fpent the intervening hours of 
his again ſetting off in traverſing 
his chamber, 


In the meantime all was confu- 3 
ſion at the Boltons'. On their aſ- ſ 3 
ſembling to breakfaſt, each en- 2 Y I 
quired of the other if they had _ / 4 
ſeen Mr. Woolmer. On their all * 


anſwering in the negative, Mr. 
Bolton went up to his apartment; 1 
he knocked at the door, but no 


one anſwered, and he opened it. 1 
Not finding him there, he flew 1 
into the garden, but Woodford _ | 1 
was not to be found. With de- 1 
jected countenance he. returned to 
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the parlour, where he found his 
father much agitated at the 
contents of a letter he was 
reading. At length he faid, 
here is a letter from Wool- 
mer. He has left us, and does not 
ſay where he is gone. Sir Richard 
read the letter aloud, only omiting 
the few lines reſpecting Lady 
Woodly and his name. Juliet's 
he had put into his pocket, not 
chufing to give it her before Sir 
William Grevill and his ſiſter. 
The whole family were almoſt in 
tears at his ſudden departure, and 
their meal was paſſed in filent me- - 
lancholy. When breakfaſt was 1 
over, poor Juliet went up to her 
chamber to indulge her grief, where ; 
| ſhe had not been long before ſhe 
Was ſummoned to Lady Bolton's 


dreſſin 8. 1 
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dreſſing-room. Sir Richard then 


read the whole letter. Tears 4 5 1 f 
ſtreamed from the eyes of my la- 1 
dy and her daughters, nor were 5 
Sir Richard and his fon leſs af- | 
feed ; the former having finiſhed py, 9 
the contents, gade Juliet the . 14 


incloſed to her. 
c WI t. th 
I did not chuſe to give you this, 
my dear, before Lady Woodly or i 
her brother; but I hope, when _ {I 
you have peruſed it, you will let \ 
us ſee the contents. Juliet read it, 
but was ſo affected, that having f 
finiſhed it, ſhe put it into her I 
fiſter's hands, and left the room. - ny 

The Boltons were equally affected, ' 
but all attributed his ſudden de- 1 |. A 
parture to the right cauſe, namely, '\ 
that he was known to ſome of the 0 
E 3 party 
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party that entered the ball-room. 
Lady Bolton, aving left her 
daughter alone for an hour, then 
went up to her with the letter in 
her hand. My dear Juliet, ſaid 
her ladyſhip, you muſt not give 
way to too much ſorrow ; depend 
on it, our friend, for ſuch we muſt 
always call him, will one day or. 
other return in a happier ſtate than 
he has left us; let his faults have 
been ever ſo great, providence. will 
not, I think, puniſh him much 
longer. Here is your letter, my 
love, and always endeavour to 
think him a ſecond brother. 


Feb ala dear mama, I am de- 
termined from this inſtant to think 
of him in no other light.—His af- . 
fections are * What affects 

me 
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me molt is, if I had informed you 
of the converſation which paſſed 

laſt night, his departure might have 
been prevented. She then related 
the diſcourſe of the ROY 


evening. 


Why, indeed, my dear, we all 
ſuſpected ſomething, but did not 
know what. In thort, he was to 
leave us, and time only, the deve- 
loper of all things, will inform us 
the reaſon of ſo haſty a removal. 
Lady Bolton now left her, as it 
was time to dreſs, and Juliet had, 
in ſome meaſure, recollected her 
ſpirits by the time the dinner-bell 

rung. 


Lady Woodly, who ſuſpected 
there was ſomething more than the 
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At dinner every face 
| gloom ; 


2 ſmile 
Mifs Juliet Bolton did all in her 


reſumed their 
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Boltons choſe to inform her of, 


was on the rack of curioſity. She 


felt her pride hurt at his ſeem- 


ing neglect, as ſhe thought he 
minke have written to her; yet 
ſhe ftill found ſhe had more at- 


7 fection for Mr. Woolmer than fſhe 


ever had for any man before. 
wore a 
the very ſervants miſſed 
him, aud there was ſcarce 
throughout the houſe. 


power to raiſe her ſpirits, but it 
was in vain. Some days paſſed, 
and they had, in tome meaſure, 
wonted vivacity. 
Sir Charles Guildford with his 
lady, and Lady Emma Melvill, 


were invited by Lady Woodly to 


dine at Sir Richard S 3 they came. 
The 
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The Boltons were charmed with 
the two ladies, though Juliet ob- 
ſerved, that Lady Emma was re- 
markably penſive, and ſighed often. 
She obſerved her attentively, and 
ſaid to herſfelf— Are you 
the occaſion of our looſing Mr. 


Woolmer? 


After dinner the Ladies went 


into the muſic- room. It was with 
great difficulty Juliet was pre- 
vailed on to play, as ſhe had ne- 
ver touched the keys ſince the de- 


parture of George. She at length 


fat down, and pitched on a ſong 
which Woodford had wrote out 
for her, and learnt her the tune but 
the week before. Juliet had ſcarce 
ended the firſt verſe, when Lady 


Emma was pale as aſhes. Lady 


„ Harriot 
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' Harriot Guildford, ever attentive 
to her friend, enquired what was. 
the matter. She complained of 
ſudden illneſs, and | begged to go 
into the air. Lady Harriot ac- 
companied. har, and tenderly en- 
7 quired the reaſon 'of ber | pertur- 

bation.” | 


- - Oh, Lady Harriot ! cried Em- 
„Mr. Woodford is certainly 
3 to this family; for the 
words of the ſong Miſs Bolton is 
now ſinging, I made, and he put 
the tune to. I wiſh I could get a 
fight of it; I ſhould know his 
hand- writing, tho” Sir Charles will 
recollect it as well as me. Lady 
Woodly and Miſs Bolton juſt then 
Joining them prevented Lady Har- 
riot's reply, Sir 9 in the 
27 mean- 


— 
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meantime, was as much ſtruck 
with the ſong as Lady Emma, as 
he had often heard Woodford ſay 
it was her compoſing. When Ju- 
liet had done ſinging, he went to- 


her, and begged to look at the 


words. The mcment he caſt his 


eyes on it, he knew- it to be 
George's writing. He did not 


think proper to ask any queſtions 


juſt then, but reſolved to wait auo- 
ther opportunity.  _ 


Lady Harriot took occaſion to 
ſpeak to Sir Charles; he made an- 
ſwer, it certainly was his friend's 

writing, and he ſhould, if poſſi- 
ble, ſpeak to Lady Woodly or 


her brother before he left the 
Hall. As they were entering the 
houſe, more company came in. As 

ſoon 
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by her father. 


formation. 
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ſoon as the ladies were ſeated, one 
of them asked how Mr. Wool- 
mer did. This queſtion was put 
to Miſs Juliet, but was anſwered 
Mr. Woolmer, 
madam, is gone to town. Well, 


but he means to come back 
again? I dare ſay he will, when 
the buſineſs he is gone about 1s 


ſettled. The diſcourſe was here 
dropped, but it had raiſed een 
curiofity of Sir Charles, Lady 
Harriot, and Lady Emma; how- 
ever they were neceſſitated to take 
their leave without any further in- 
The next day Lady 
Woodly and her brother rode over 
to Sir Charles's. After the uſual 


compliments, he ſaid, there uſed 


to be another gentleman at Sir 
Richard Bolton's. Ves, replied 
OW $96" 
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Lady Woodly, and fince he has 


been gone the place has not been 


like the ſame. He was tlie moſt 


agreeable creature you can con- 
ceive. 


But I ſuppoſe he will ſoon re- 


turn, by whet Sir Richard ſaid?ꝰ? 


I don't know what to make of 
it; ; he leſt us in a 5 clandeſ- 


tine manner. 


Indeed! ſaid Lady Harriot. 
Pray what was his name? Wool. 


mer, returned Lady Woodly. He 


uſed to teach the young ladies mu- 


fic and drawing, yet he was always 


looked on as a friend of Sir 


| Richard's, In ſhort, I know. not 


what to make of him, I don't 
ESA 5 | doubt 
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doubt but the Boltons know his 


connections and family, as I am 


certain he was not uſed to that 
way of life. Poor Lady Emma ſat 
trembling, as ſhe ſcarce knew 


what to think. She wiſhed, yet 
feared to ask Lady Woodly a de- 


ſcription of his perſon; but Sir 
Charles relieved her, by that in- 


fant enquiring of Sir William, 


what fort. of man Mr. W abies 


* 


Oh! cotulgets he, bi; 3 
am ſure my ſiſter won't think me 


juſt, let me colour him ever ſo 


highly; but he 1s one of the 
handſomeſt men I have ever ſeen. 


In ſhort, I know he has robbed my 
| ye of her heart. 


You 
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Vou are very ſaucy, brother, to 
tell tales of me, eſpecially as he 
is not here to juſtify my choice; 
for I am certain, ladies, your 
hearts would be in danger, were 
you to ſee him, for he is a moſt 
elegant wretch, and I don't believe 
there is a woman in the county 
but what is in love with him. 
And pray, my dear Lady 
W oodly, which is the moſt fa- 
voured by this angel of a man ? 


ſaid Lady Harriot. 


Oh! che 1 above REI 


I am tempted to believe he has no 
heart at all—at leaſt none to ſpare 
He was the rudeſt 


for us here. 
bear you can conceive ; for abſo- 
hutely thoſe who tried to | pleaſe 
him 


i 
; 


a” 
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him moſt, he was' ſcarcely civil 
to. Why, I was forced to ask it 
as a favour for him to dance with 


me at the aſſembly the other night, 


and you ſee he took the firſt op- 
portunity to run away. What! 
was he the gentleman that was 


your partner? faid Lady Emma, 


| trembling. I with we had ſeen 
him. | 1 


Ves; 1 wanted him to take a ride 


with me here the next morning, 


but he refuſed, though he went 
out the inſtant I was gone. In 
ſhort, he is a ſtrange mortal, and 
1 muſt try to forget him, added 
the, laughing. They ſoon after 

took their leave. The Earl and 


Counteſs of Beverly were not pre- 


ſent at this diſcourſe, neither had 


they 


# 


LADY EMMA MELVILL. 93 


they yet been at Sir Richard Bol- 
ton's, owing to the indiſpoſition 
of the latter. They had heard 


from their Emma what had paſſed 
about the ſong, and they were 


almoſt tempted to hope he was 


' ſomewhere in that part of the coun- 
try; yet when they all talked over 
the converſation of that morning 

they feared he was again ſet off: 


They could not doubt, from the 


deſcription Lady Woodly gave, its 
being him. After ſome hours pro 
and con, Sir Charles determined to 
go to Sir Richard and gain the 
truth. Enama's Eyes ſhewed how 
much ſhe, thanked him; and he 
ordering | his horſe, immediately ſet 


off, Perhaps the reader may be 


curious to know what brought 
them into this part of the world. 
A very 


* 8 canon ͤkͤ»‚r , RT £3344 


1 _ TE. 
” Mo Le NB 
Iv 


3 ' GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
A very diſtant relation of Sir | 
Charles's was lately dead. 
He was but a young man, 
and Guildford had no idea of ever 
gaining any thing by his demiſe ; 


but to his great ſurpriſe, - found n 


| himſelf his principal heir. This 


eſtate in Yorkſhire was his ; and 


Sir Charles having heard much of 
the county, determined, with Lady 


Harriot's conſent, to ſpend their 
Chriſtmas there. She aflented ; 
and Lady Emma's health being 


but in a very poor ſtate, they 


perſuaded her and the earl and his 


lady to accompany them. As to 
the former, all places were alike ; 
Woodford ſtill held the ſame place 


in her affections. Every day were 
very advantageous offers refuſed, 


a8 wirher my lord or lady could 


think 


Af 
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think of ever perſuading, much lefs 
forcing her inclinations. They in- 


fiſted on her going into public, 
as it raiſed her ſpirits ; and inſtead 


of leading, as they had ever -in- 


tended, a life of regularity, they 


were always ungaged in company. 
Emma was grateful for the incon- 
venience ſhe was ſenſible ſhe put 
them to, and did all in her power 
to raiſe her ſpirits. She tried to 
purſue pleaſure witli the ſame avi- 


dity as the reſt of her acquaint- 


ance, but ſtill George Woodford 
obtruded himſelf, and the inſtant 
ſhe was alone, her eyes were ſuf- 


fuſed in tears. With the Marchio- 


neſs of Fanningford and Lady 
Harriot Guildford ſhe could talk 
of him without fear, but ſhe ſcarce 
ever durſt truſt her voice to men- 

, tion 
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tion him in company, though he 
was now partly forgot. Lady Need, 
ſince her marriage, ſhe had broke 
off all intimacy with, and cards 
only paſſed between them. When 
they did meet, the former was 
ſure to mention Woodford, on 
purpoſe to make the amiable Em- 
ma think ſhe knew ſomething of 
him. Indeed it was once reported 
he was gone abroad with an opera- 
dancer; and that he lived at the 
ſame extravagant rate as ever. For 
ſome time this gave uneaſineſs to 
Lady Emma; but Sir Charles 
Guildford ſoon found means to 
get at the real truth of this ſcan- 
dalous report, which proved the 
propagation of the Freemore fa- 
mily, and from that time all in- 
tercourſe ceaſed between them. 
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When Sir Charles rung at the 
gate of Sir Richard Bolton, the la- 
dies were -all drefling, but Sir 
Richard was in his library. On © 
Sir Charles's ſending up his name, 
he was immediately admitted. Af. 
ter the uſual compliments, he ſaid 
—as I am an utter ſtranger to you, 
Sir Richard, I ſcarce know how 
to begin; but as I have every 
reaſon to think the gentleman who 
I have heard ſpoke of here is one 
I have a very great regard for, 
I ſhould be glad if you would be 
candid enough to inform me what 
you know of him. . You mean 
Mr. Woolmer, fir, 1 ſuppoſe ? I 
do; but Woolmer was not his 
real name. It was not; would to 
God I could tell you where he is! 
A more amiable or deſerving 


young 
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young man never exiſted. I don't 
think any of my family will re- 
cover their wonted ſpirits till they 
hear ſomething of him. We all 
Judged it was your family who was 
the occaſion of his leaving us ſo 
abruptly ; yet we cannot think he 
has been guilty of any crime that 
ſhould render intimacy with you 


— 


4 Sata 7 


"No: * 5 Woodford, for it muſt 
5 him, bas injured no one but 
himſelf. I am afraid we are the 
occaſion of his leaving you ; but 
I had a ſmall hope hs was not 
gone out of the country, and that . 
perhaps you were in the ſecret. I 
cannot think how it was poſſible 
he could eſcape from the ball-room 
without one of us perceiving him. 


. 
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Would to heaven I could. diſcover 
him! I would not for a moment 
truſt him from me. Does your 

whole family, pray, Sir en z 


know his nane? 


They do, ſir. Pray then, may 
J ask, how you became acquainted 
with him ? If you, Sir Charles, 
will ſtay dinner, I will after tell 
you all I know of Mr. Woodford ; 
you : ſhall likewiſe ſee his letter. 
But: firſt it is neceſſary to inform 
you, it is his earneſt deſire Lady 
Woodly ſhould not know his real 
name. Sir Charles having aſſured 
| him nothing ſhould tranſpire to 
give that lady ſuſpicion of the er- 
rand he came on, they went down 
to dinner. 


Every og 
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100 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
| Every one was much ſurpriſed 
at the fight of Sir Charles, and 
Lady Woodly more than the reſt ; 
nor was their curioſity, diminiſhed 
on Sir Richard's telling Guildford 
| he was ready to attend him, almoſt 
N as ſoon as the cloth was removed. ; 
The latter immediately roſe, and ſ 
making his excuſes to the ladies, | 
b pg the room. | 
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s ſoon as they were ſeated, Sir 
Richard related the manner in 
Which he became acquainted with 
Woodford ; and that concluded, he 

| ſhewed the letter he had written 
1 his departure. The manly 
eyes of Sir "Charles were not a 
little moiſtened at the peruſal of it. 
Ah, my friend, cried he, what 

| 
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means this falſe pride! Oh! Sir 
| | __ Richard, 


LADY EMMA-MELVILL. 101 


Richard, could I but get a ſight of 
him, I never would again quit him. 
But perhaps he wiſhes not to ſee 
Lady Emma; he may have given 
his heart to another.. 


| No o, WY Lady Woodly bs | | 
tried in vain to gain his affectious ; \ 


but he never gave the leaſt eu- 
couragement to her. He was po- 1 
lite to all the ladies here, but ne⸗ 14 
ver talked of love; nay, more, für 
I can think of hiding nothing 
from you who ſeem ſo ſincere 2 
friend to this truly amiable young 
man, one of my daugters had, nay, 
may have ſtill, a great partiality 
for him. An accident diſcovered 
this, and Woolmer determined to 
quit us. For this reaſon he came 14 
to me, and faid he was under the _ | q 
V or. III. 33 neceſ- | | 


——— —ͤ—ͤ— . — 1 


"x 


cus are dt 


9 


—_ - Ms. — ts. 
LN * E 


| 


% 


— HO EO I UAC, Powe, oe, 
Fl 1 e 


a —— Se, . P r 
7 i 7 0 
- £4 GO . | 
Py F * 8 0 * O 2 y * 1 
HBF A ; 
* 2 -D . A < y EG * f as 


* 
, 
EONS > K IE 3 


ai — 


$ 
r .. ͤ ˙—· ͥAͥ Tg ee 


ſir, for your W If Wood- 


102 CEORGE WOODFORD AND 


neceſſity of going to town. I faw 
through his defign, and told him 


ſo; and moreover ſaid, if his af- 
fairs, could be ſettled, 1 knew | no 
one on earth I would ſooner ac- 
cept for a ſon-in-law. He ſtarted 
and turned pale at the propoſal, 
and immediately declined it. I 
then told him of a defign we had 
of bringing her and Sir William 


Grevill together, and deſired he 


would not think of leaving us. 
He once owned to my ſon, he was i 
in love with one whom he had 
rendered himſelf unworthy of. He 
ſhewed him her picture, and Ri- 
chard has ſince ſaid it certainly 
was Lady Emma Melvill's. © 


Ten thouſand ok my dear 


ford, 
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ford, which now there is no doubt, 
really loves the amiable Emma, I 
muſt have hopes he will ſomel time 

or other throw (himſelf in eitlier 
Ut Earl of Beverly's-or' my way. 
Here Sir Charles roſe to depart, 
but Sir Richard ſtopped him, teh 
ling him, as a further proof of his 
affection for Lady Emma, he 
would fetch his daughter's letter. 
He did, and Sir Charles's emotions; 
at the peruſal, ſhewed the ſincerity 
of his friendſhip. He begged per- 
miſſion to take a copy of that part 
which concerned Emma. But Sir 
Richard aſſured him, if he choſe 
it, he was welcome to tranſeribe 
the whole. This Sir Charles gladly 
did, and went away more than ever 
5 WY friend of Woodford. 
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He: found the whole family 
waiting with: | anxious” expecting: 
for his, return. Hedrslatediithe 
whole of ther veny ftet 


partic Tar T3 


able to fading hefſelf pepe 
ſhe ſunk on the boſom of hert mor 


| en dar - CODED 21 1 
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8 the affair well, 


a faint gleam of hope illumediſ her 


mind, that he might one day be 


reſtored i to ther and theſreſt of her 
friends : ! this caſt a ſerenity over 
her atenance; and ſhe once 
anker, ue be chearful. 


2 


Sir Charles reſolved to ſet off the 


next morning, and try to trace him 
. = out 


— 


tereſting con- 
verfation between m and Sir Ris 
chard} which affæcted the ladies, 
Sata, greatly; but 
when chisg letter, was; read, un: 
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out at the feveral inus on the road, 
ant the reſt conſented to remain in 
Vorkſhire till they heard from | 
him. This being ſettled, he gave 
orders for his journey, and at; five 
the next morning ſet off. e heard 
of him at the firſt three ſtages, 
but after that could get no farther 
intelligence. Tired and fatigued 
he arrived /in Berkley- ſquare, aud 
ſat» down to Write to the earl and 
Lady Harriot an account of his ill- 
ſucceſs, begging them to break it 
in the beſt manner they could to 
poor Lady Emma. He then re. 
tired to reſt, determining in his 
own mind to engage Harry Mel. 
vill to accompany him, and ſearch 
the 'moſt ſequeſtered: parts of * 
town for Gur hero. 8404 un 8 1E 
Vargo Sit 10 sd ods 7: 
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We left George at the inn, 


; W was the very one Sir Charles 


gained his intelligence at. When 
he ſet off from there he deter- 
mined the firſt: ſtage he met he 
would diſcharge his chaiſe; if there 
was room, and purſue the remain- 
der of his journey in that, as he 
feared a diſcovery if he entered 


town» in in a chaile.. A diligence 
coming by ſoon? after, with only 


one perſon ing it, George called to 


the poſtillion to ſtop, and asking 


the driver if he could take him in, 


which he willingly conſented to, 
"he gave a handſome gratuity to the 


Poſt· boys, and entered the dili- 
gence to the great joy of his com- 
panion who had travelled all night 
alone. But he found himſelf not 


much the better for the company 


7] of 


LADY EMMA MELVILL. 107 


of our hero, who was ſo enwrap- 
ped in himſelf, that he twice ſpoke 


to him before he could obtain an 


anſwer. They ſoon after ſtopped 
for dinner : George deſired a room 


for himſelf, and a boiled chicken; 


but it went down as it came up, 
ſaving one flice of the breaſt. Be- 
ing told the man was ready, he 
paid his bill, which was not the 
moſt reaſonable in the world, and 


again ſet off with his companion, 


who finding him {ill filent, went 
on with his book, which had been 
his amuſement before the entrance 
of George. They put up at an 
inn in the city, where Woodford 
deſired to have a room for one 
night, and ſoon retired to bed, 
though not to reſt. He propoſed 
and rejected various plans for his 
. future 
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future ſubſiſtence; and aroſe the 
next morning without having 
cloſed his eye-lids. : 


After breakfaſt, which confiſted 
of a baſon of tea, he ſallied forth 
to ſeex a lodging. He thought 
of Mrs. Wiſely's, and was ſtr ngly 
tempted to take once more a re- 


fuge in her houſe, This he at 


laſt determined on, and turned 
down the next ſtreet, which he 


knew led to her's. He rapped at 
the door, which was opened by 
an elderly woman, but not Mrs. 
Wiſely, He immediately enquired 


for her, but how. was he diſap- 


pointed when ſhe informed him 
Mrs. Wiſely had quitted the houſe 


fix months before. 


* 


ä George's | 


— 
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SGcorge's diſappointment was vi- 


fible, "and he eagerhy enquired ff 
fe cond telł Were the was got. 


I know nothing of her, RET 


anſwer. | George, though he had 
ood opinion of the preſent 


110 e498 
poſſeilbr, found" it more agrecable 
do Hirhſelf to take lodgings” in a 
Höuſe he knew fometHitig of than 
* ſtrange one, and defired to took at 


her's. It pon the firſt floor, aud 


t hough bur ten ſhillings Per eds, 


möre than our” unfortohare” heto 


dans prudent to W pat alen 


9985 
5 * — 


He ſtood en for ſome 
ſeconds, when the good (woman 
ſtartlec hin, asking if he had any 
one to give him a character. At 


length recollectibn returned, and 
he replied he had not. Then you 
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- muſt excuſe me, for I neyer take 


any without. George bowed 
told her ſhe was not to me, mw 


retired. 


— * r 
FF 70 


3 he v was in "the ſtreet, he 
bethought him of the propriety 
of the woman's queſtion, and, won- 
dered a little Mrs. Wiſely. had not 
uſed the ſame precaution. After 

walking for near three hours, he 
at laſt pitched on a, tolerable room 
in Golden- lane; 1 and then return- 

ing to his inn, put his portmanteau 
into a coach, and drove to his new 
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week without opening his e to 
any one. 


1 


The woman, who was a clear- 
ſtarcher, and vender of threads 


and tapes, had enough to do in 
her little ſhop. Her huſband, 


who worked out, was never at 
home but at his meals, which 


prevented any communication be- 


tween him and George. 


Six weeks had elapſed when 


Woodford began to think it was 
neceſſary to look for ſome employ, 


but what to get he knew not. 
As this was the day of the week 


he always paid his 'rent, he went 
into the ſhop of his landlady to 
give her the money. She being 
a little at leiſure, and, perhaps, in 

ge a more 
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a more talkative. humour than 
uſual, asked him if he would not 
fit down a bit. He complied, and 


-a- diſcourſe was begun about the 


weather. She had now an oppor- 
tunity to obſerve her lodger. He 
looked pale, but ſhe could not 
help thinking he had a fine face. 
Vou don't look well, Mr. White, 
-faid Mrs. Langley. But here me- 
thinks I ſee my readers, with eager 
curiofity, enquiring who Mr. 


White is. Pardon, my good 


friends, I muſt beg of you, as I 


really forgot to inform you, that 


George thought the name of Wool- 


mer equally as well known as that 
of Woodford.” For this reaſon he 
determined to take another, and 
thought the name of a colour 


would be beſt; and though, in 


— 


all 
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all probability, Black, Brown, or 
Green would have been equal to 
our hero, he choſe that of White, 
perhaps thinking it the faireſt. 
Thus, ladies and gentlemen, if 
ſuch there are who will honour 
the foregoing ſheets with a peru- 
fal, I hope I have made my peace; 
and as I now think I ſee an af- 
ſenting ſmile, will continue my 


| Were | 9 
| di: Bangen (che name 26 

Mr. Woodford's landlady) en- 4 
; quired if he not well. s! 4 
0 ves, cadam, returned Fn 1 am 2 
well. 165851 ec eee | 


J can't ſay you | look * but 
you don't take exerciſe enough :— 
Vis lh i Are 
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Are you of no buſineſs? Not at 
preſent, but I was thinking, Mrs. 
Langley, to ask you if you could 
not _—_— into ſome yr 


What buſineſs. was you brought 
up to? To none in particular; 
but as I can write an exceeding 
good hand, ſhould wiſh to be clerk 
in a compting- houſe, or aſſiſtant in 
ſome ſhop of genteel calling. Had 
Mr. Woodford conſidered a little, 
5 dhe muſt have know how abſurd it 
| was to enquire of a clear-ſtarcher, in 
SGSolden- lane Barbican, for a clerk's 
| place; but had he lodged with the 
1 meaneſt machanic in the world, he 
| 15 would have thought they could 
g hhlaue aſſiſted him. His mind was 
countinually employed on means of 
ik ſubſiſtence ; he was inſenſible to 
the 


—— — 2 
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the change of his furniture, bed, 
or any other inconveniency which 
he met with; he threw himſelf at 
night on his hard unſhook bed, 
with as high a reliſh as he would 
ab that _ on one > of _— | 
Hs: 46 
Bun to return, M rs. Langley told 
him ſhe knew of no one who want- 
ed ſuch as he deſcribed; himſelf; 
but when her huſband came home 
ſhe would ask him. George bowed 
and left the ſhop. He rambled 
about for two hours, and then re- 
turned without (had he been asked) 
being able to give an account where 
he had been; he threw himſelf in- 
to a chair, and thought crowding 
on thought, he at length gave way 
to a womaniſh weakneſs, and burſt 
into tear. His n, were low; 


91 SOT. | he 


- IF 


with biſcuit; he had for his ſupper, 
till within the laſt three days, when 
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he had exerted himfelf that day 
and walked more than his wenkneſs 
would permit. Almoſt ever ſinoe he 
had left Beverly, he hadibeen a fltin- 


ger to that ſweet ſolace of every itt, 
| ſleep; his food was ſparing, for 
| he never had any appetite; a 
baſon of ſoup he commonly took 
every day, but any kind of meat 


he had taſted but twice ſince he 
came to town ; half a pint of wine 


he thought it too great a luxury for 


him to indulge. He had no hope 
of any buſineſs, nor was he in his 
preſent debilitated ſtate, fit for any. 
The only luxury he enjoyed was 
giving to the poor; and they, let 
them be of what denomination 
they would, never ſued ip vain, 


he 


! 
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he never thought they might not 
be worthy of his charity; their 
appearance denoted them to be 
more wretched than himſelf, and 
that was ſufficient. 

The grief he had given way to 
was ſucceeded by a drowſineſs, 
which tempted him to throw him- 
ſelf on the bed, where he ſoon fell 
aſleep. When he awoke he was 
much diſordered; he felt an into- 
lerable thirſt, and burnt like fire. 
As his room was quite dark and he 
had no method of procuring a light, 
he had a thought to riſe from the 
bed, undreſs himſelf and get mi; 
where he lay till the next morning, 
when the girl coming in to light 
his fire, was ſurprized to ſee him 
in bed, as he had always before 
438%} . 
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been up, but more ſurprized to 
hear him call inceſſently, for Lady 


. ſhecould not make out who. 
She ran down to her miſtreſs telling 


her, ſhe did not know what was 
the matter with the gentleman up 
ſtairs, but he talked very oddly. 
The girl's account alarming Mrs. 


Langley, ſhe went up, where ſhe 


found George inſenſible to all round 
bim; he was in a burning fever 
and light headed; ſhe directly ſent 
for an apothecary who lived juſt by, 
and begged him to do ſomething 
for that poor young man. Drug- 
get (the name of the apothecary) 
ſaid it was neceflary to ſend, for his 


friends, as he was in a very danger- 


ous way. Mrs. Langley aſſured 


him ſhe knew of none he had, and 
there is not a ſoul continued ſhe, 
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been after him ſince he has been 
here, which is now above ſeven 
weeks. Mr. Drugget who was 2 
humane man, ſaw our hero was 
not of the common ſtamp, he 
pitied his condition, but having a 
wife and five children, he knew he 
was unable to afford _ = a 
ance: his caſe Me ap 


Medicine he ak n him 
with, but a nurſe. was neceſſary 
tho expenſive. After ſome little 
demur, he turned to Mrs. Langley, 
and asked if ſhe thought he had 
any thing of value. I really don't 
know, returned ſhe, he has always 
appeared genteel, and paid me re- 
gularly; there is all the luggage he 
has, continued ſhe (pointing to the 
n * that 1 know of. 

Well, 
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Well, ſaid D rugget, Iwill go home 
„ feteh ſomething for him to 
* take, and then watch by him the 
7. beſt part of the day. If he con- 
tinues in the ſame way, we: muſt 
open the portmanteau to fee if there 
is any thing to defray the expences. 
Mrs. Langley's huſband, whom 4 
the former had ſent for, at this | 
moment came in, and his wife in- 
formed him what the doctor had 
concluded on. Langley ſaid he 
8 ſhould be ſorry he ſhould die there, 
= and thought it was beſt to ſeek-for 
2 direction to his. friends imme- 
= | diately. be, . left it to him, 
it and his pockets were the firſt that 
Was ab His pocket-book was 
Found and opened, which to their 
great ſurpriſe, contained bank notes 
to. che amount: of a hundred and 
. ten 
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ten pounds. This was: ſufficient; 
and as they could find no papers 
which gave any. light to whom he 
| belonged, they did not think pro- 
per to open the portmanteau. Lady 
Emmas picture was found round 
his neck; which together with his 
watch; made them ſuppoſe he che: 
longed to ſome great family. He in- 
ceſſautly raved for Lady Emma, but 
would go no farther; the doctor 


undertook to procure; him a nurſe; 


and hurried home to get ſomething 
to compoſe him: Luckily for 
George, he was in good hands; they 
lived by an honeſt induſtry, but 
were ſtrangers to ſuperfluity, they 
ſcorned a baſe action, and never 
wronged any one; the wife was 
attentive to her buſineſs, the huſ- 
band to his. Peace preſided at 

| ; | their 
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their homely meal, and as they 


had few friends, they deſired lefs: 
acquaintance. : Mr. Drugget ſoon 
returned with a nurſe, and medi- 
cine proper for him; for five days 


Woodford's diſorder baffled all his 


ſkill, but on the ſixth he grew more 
compoſed, he had ſome intervals of 
reaſon, and enquired where he was, 


and who he was ſo; much indebted 


to for his preſervation. | Mrs. Lang- 


| ley who was then with him, deſired 
he would be compoſed, to affure 


himſelf he was among friends, who 


wiſhed nothing more than his re- 


covery 5 George fighed, and then 
returned to his incoherent talk. 


Towards evening he dropped aſleep, 
nor did he wake till the next day 
at noon. His reaſon was now e re- 
hog e e ail tudo] 
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turned, and he ee to nm 
what had Rt ie 

Mr. Donato Wa oj proper to 
comply with his requeſt, at the 
ſame time returning his pocket ; 
book with all his notes but the ten 
pound, which was near expended. 
George was warm in praiſe of ſo 
much generoſity, and begged to ſee 
Mr. and Mrs. Langley, to return 
his thanks. When they came into 
the room, he poured forth his 
acknowledgements with renewed 
warmth. He inſiſted on Mr. Drug- 
get's taking a ten pound note, and 
would have given the ſame to each 
of the Langleys, but they abſolute- 
ly refuſed taking more than one. 
Thus having in ſome meaſure re- 
paid the obligation he lay under to 

thoſe 


"_ 


3 


* * = 
w_— " 
— 
1 2 1 * 4 
: We, FREE PP A 1 
& ”= 0 


2 
a 


mn 
N 


L 
: 


124 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 


thoſe worthy people, he: ſunk into 


a peaceful flumber ; which when 
he awoke, had greatly refreſhed 


him. He ſat up to have his bed 
made, and three days after was able 

to leave this room; he was not yet 
ſuffered to be alone, neither would 
they let him diſcharge his nurſe. 
At length they conſented, and hav- 
ing paid her very handſomely, he 


began to recover ſome ſhare of ſe- 


renity; but as that ſerenity return- 
ed, the horrors of his ſituation pre- 
ſented itſelf. His money was con- 


ſiderably dipped, and how to gain 
more ne knew not. No perſon to 
give him a character; who would 


chuſe to take him into their houſe ? 


Theſe thou kts made him once 
more from uu. cheartyl companion 
become ; penſive and dull. Mr. 
ll . ö Drugget 
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Drugget had infiſted on his ſpend- 
ing a good deal of his time at his 
| houſe; this George had complied 


with, as they were more ſuitable- 


to him than the Langleys. But 
now he was quite recovered of his 
illneſs, he withdrew his viſt its, 
which the humane apothecary per- 
ceiving, deſired to have a reaſon. 
This did not ſuit Woodford to 
give, and he was forced again to go 
to the doctor's. At laſt he deter- 
mined, under pretence of buſineſs, 
to ramble,about the town ; this he 


did, and accordingly went out in 


the morning, and never returned 
till night. Wet or dry, it was all 
the ſame to our hero; out he muſt 
go, and out he would go. 
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One evening, his ſpirits being 
rather better than common, he 
ſtepped into Drury - lane play- houſe; 
as he had ſuch a long walk to go, 
be determined not to ſtay the en- 
tertainment, but the play over, 
quitted the houſe. He walked 
pretty faſt, as it was dark and cold, 
but as he was croſſing Smithfield, 


he heard the groans of a man, he 


approached tne place from whence 


they proceeded, by the light of a 


lanthorn which one of the fellows 
held, he perceived a man on the 
ground, with another ſtanding over 


him, threatening his life if he 


ſtirred, whilſt the ſecond was rifling 


his pockets, and a third lighting 
them. George carried a great oak 
ſtick, which he now found the uſe 
of; for ſtriking the fellow over the 
head, 
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head, who held down the gentle- 
man, he felled him to the ground. 
at the ſame time hollooing out for 
the watch. The other two villians 
perceiving the fate of their com- 
rade, were preparing to diſpatch 1 
him, when George turning quickly | 
round and levelling his ſtick at the 1 
one he found himſelf moſt in dan- 
ger from; laid him by the fide of 
his companion. Still would the 
victory have been doubtful, had not 
the watch that inſtant come up to 
the reſcue of our hero; the laſt 
knocked down was ſecured, but the 
other two, the firſt being recovered, 
made their eſcape. 


George now el his attention 
to the perſon on the ground, who 


| had half raiſed himſelf up to thank 
| 82 his 
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his deliverer, tho not a little hurt 
by the blows he had received. 
Woodford. begged he would not 
mention it, but deſired to know 
where he lived. My reſidence. is 
in Hatton-garden, where I ſhould 
be glad to be carried to, if poſlible, 
and I think with your aſſiſtance, 
and that of one of theſe good men, 
as there is no coach near, I could 
walk. George willingly agreed to 
this, but they were but juſt out of 
the field, when they met an empty 
hackney- coach; the gentleman got 

in and our hero followed. George 
now enquired of his companion 
how he came into the ſituation he 
found him in. 


I was coming from a friend's - 
houſe, a little diſtance off, and had 
ET: juſt 
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juſt got to the place where you 
found me, when I was attacked by 
two fellows who demanded my 
money, this I immediately gave 
them, when with bitter impreca- 
tions they inſiſted on my watch, 
which I reſolutely refuſed, as there 
was a picture in the chain I could: 
not bear to part with; this provok-- 
ed them, and throwing me dow 


while a third lit them, they gave 


me ſuch horrid blows, that I muſt 
either have given my life or my 
watch, when you ſo- fortunately 
came up to my afliſtance, and ſo 
bravely defended me, for which I 
return you a thouſand thanks. 


The coach ſoon after ſtopped,. 
and George was preparing to take 


leave, when the gentleman inſiſted 


wad on 
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on his walking in. The ſervant 
who opened the door, told him the 
family were all out; and our hero 
followed his new friend into the 
parlour, | 


| The gentleman now took Wood- 
ford by the band, and looking at- 
tentively at him, od ſo! my young 

friend, you are certainly not un- 
known. to me! may I ask. your 
name? George haſitated, as in- 
deed he himſelf thought the other's 
features were familiar to him; but 
re collecting himſelf, my name, ſir, is 
White. The gentleman ſighed, and 
begged him to be ſeated; a ſilence 
enſued, which neither ſeemed wil. 
ling to interrupt, and our hero ex- 
amined his new friend ; he did not 
ſeem to > be much aboye forty, his 
features 
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features were fine; the benevolence 


of his heart ſhone in his eyes, and 


his whole deportment ſhewed him 
the gentleman ;| he again renewed 
his thanks to Mr. Woodford, and 
begged he would not return hone 
that might; for I imagine, con- 


tinued he, you live a great way off. 
My friends will be here ſoon, and 


I am certain any one I introduce 


will be welcome to them. Wood- 
ford bowed, but ſaid he ſhould ra- 


ther return, as the people would 


be uncaſy. But how far have you 
to go ? He bluſhed! Lat preſent, 
fir, lodge in Golden-lane. Then I 


promiſe I will not let you go ſo far 
to-night, for if I even fend a ſer- 
vant with you, you may be way- 


laid; fo fit down and be content. 


Before Woodford could reply, a a 


„„ rap 
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rap at the ſtreet door announced 
the return of the family. Our 
hero trembled, as he expected every 
inſtant to ſee ſome one he knew, 
but to his great joy he had not the 


leaſt knowledge of the trio that 


entered, which were an elderly lady 


and gentleman, followed by a young 


lady. George roſe at their en- 


trance, when his new friend imme- 


diately - taking his hand, let me 
preſent to you, ladies, your old 
friend's preſerver; as I verily believe 
you never would have ſeen me alive 
again, had at not been for this gal- 
lant young man. | 


| The ladies having ſaid ſome civil 


things to George, which the gentle- 
man joined in, begged an explanation 


of the * which was the title 
they 
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they gave him; this he did, be- 


ſtowing great encomiums on his 


deliverer. And now, Mrs. Ruſport, 


ſaid he, I ſhould be obliged to you 
to order Mr. White a bed,. as he- 


lives a good Wor off, Gar I am: 
afraid of- his going home. 


Mrs. Rufport ah fied by all; 


Aenne, it would be highly im- 
proper for the young gentleman to 


venture home, as ſome of the gang 
might ſtill be Og about 5 5 
8 . 


b 7 


Mr. Ruſport : now woe and tak- 
ing the hand of our hero, accept, 


ſir, my warmeſt thanks for your. 
friendly aſſiſtance, to a moſt wor- 
thy member of ſociety, for ſuch: 
who ever knows Captain Woodford: 
he was going on, but George, 
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who had half riſen at the beginning 


- of Mr. Ruſport's ſpeaking, at the 
ſound of Woodford, funk pale and 


motionleſs in his chair. The captain, 


ſtarting from his ſeat, exclaimed, 


O, heaven and earth! do you 
know the name of Woodford ?. 141 
am the brother of that worthy 


man and woman. —lI did know 
them, ſir, returned George, who 


Was a little recovered from his 


ſurpriſe, but 


I know they are dead, but can 
you tell me any thing of their ſon? 
or may I indulge the fond hope 
which now riſes in my wa, gt I 


behold him ke 


| You 
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You may, fir, (cried our hero, 


dropping on one knee) I am indeed 


that as ſon. 


Say not unworthy, my dear 
George, (ſaid the captain, raiſing 
him and folding him in his arms) 


it cannot be, you may have been 
wild, but not deliberately bad. The 


Ruſports now gave their congratu- 
lations to the uncle and nephew, 
tho' not with that warmth Which 
might have been expected for ſuch 
declared friends. Supper now com- 


ing in they ſat down, but neither 


Captain Woodford nor his nephew 
could touch a bit, the old gentle- 


man ſoon roſe from table, and beg- 
ged George's company in his room 
for an hour; this the latter allenteg 
to, and taking his leave of the reſt of 


the 
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the family, retired. When they were 
ſeated, the captain deſired our hero 
would relate his hiſtory + for (faid 
he) when I left England, you were 
but two years old. George related 
the whole of his life, without try- 
ing in the leaſt to conceal his faults, 
neither did he conceal his love for 
Lady Emma. Many were the tears 
Bis uncle ſhed at ſome parts of his 
ſtoxy, tho at others he could not 
forbear a ſmile. When he had 
finiſhed; my dear George, you have 
now made me wiſh for a life I was 
almoſt tired of; let all your 
troubles be at an end; I have 
amaſſed a large fortune, which now 
Will be yours; we will go together 
to the Earl of Beverly's, and my 
Frſt care ſhall be to make you and 


Bi amiable Emma happy. George 
was 


* 
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was unable to ſpeak, which his 


uncle perceiving, perſuaded him to 


go to the room prepared for him, 
and endeavour to get ſome reſt. 
George preſſed the captaifi's hand 
at the door and would have ſpoke, 
but words were denied him. When 
alone, he threw himſelf on the 
bed to indulge theſe pleafing reflec- 
tions. It cannot be, cried he, I 
muſt be in a dream! is it poſſible 1 
ever ſhall be able to addreſs my 
much loved Emma? Thus did he 
ſpend the time till ten o'clock, for 
fleep he had none; when hearing 
his uncle's voice, he haſtily aroſe 
and made himſelf ready to attend 
him. The old gentleman, the 
inſtant he ſaw him, perceived he 
had had no reſt. My dear George, 
ſaid he, taking him by hand, you 

look 


* 99 


oſity to know why fo many years 
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look not the better for your lying 
down. He then led him down to 
the breakfaſt - parlour, where the 
Ruſports were already aſſembled. 
They received our hero with ra- 


ther more cordiality than they did 
the night before, which he per- 
ceiving, tried to rally his ſpirits; 


this he pretty well effected, and, 


according to the common rule, 
every one got up from the break- 
faſt-table delighted with George 


Woodford. He now mentioned to 


his uncle his deſire of going to his 

lodgings, in order to change his 
linen, that he might haſten to 
Cavendiſh-ſquare. This the cap- 
tain readily agreed to, adding, he 
| ſhould accompany him. During 


their ride George expreſſed his curi- 


had 
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had elapſed without their hearing 
of him, on which he gave him 
the nen detail. 15 | 
| When left England my whith 
thoughts were employed on the 
great variety I ſhould ſee in fo- 
.reign parts ; but you, my dear 
George, who have been witnefs 
to ſo many viciſitudes of fortune, 
know when our proſpeQs are the 
brighteſt, they ofteritimes turn out 
the worſt. Our captain was an 
excellent man, though rather 

young for a commander ; but his 

affability and good temper gained 

the love of the whole crew to 

me he was particularly kind, and 
did all in his power to make me 
happy. We had not been many 
days at ſea when we were at- 
| tacked 
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tacked by a ſtorm which threat- 
ened us all with inſtant deſtruc- 
tion. To tell you what 'we fuf-- 
fered is impoſſible, nor do I, at 
this time, think it neceſſary ; but 
ſuppoſe from this event it was 


your father and mother thought 
me loſt; and though I wrote ſe- 
veral letters, I imagine they never 
received them. Four of the crew, 
with the captain and myſelf, were 
caſt on an uninhabited ifland ; the 
reſt, with every thing on board, 
periſhed. Our Gruntion was truly 
deplorable—in a ſtrange country, 
without friends, money, or clothes. 
At length we were eſpied by a 
Spaniſh man of war; they took 
us on board, and ſupplied us with 
ſuch neceſſaries as were wanting. 
* 


— 
« nnd 


We 
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We were landed in North Ame=- 
rica, where we ſettled for ſome 
time, as the captain had ſome 
friends there. They, in a little 
time, procured him a ſmall ſloop, 
and we all ſet out in high ſpirits 
to try our fortune. Suffice it to 
fay, we ſucceeded beyond our ut- 
moſt with ; and, after ſpending 
near twenty years in the Eaſt In- 
dies, we (that is the captain and 
I, for the reſt are diſperſed) have 
attained ample fortunes, and re- 
turned to our native country to 
ſpend it. We have been here 
about nine months; Captain Wil- 
mot is married, and you may ſup- 
poſe with what anxiety I have 
ſpent the time, when I could get 
no tidings of any one of my family. 
I was told in Hertfordſhire my 
. : brother 
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brother and filter were dead, and 


they knew not what was become 
of their fon, Thus have I endea- 


voured to give you ſome flight 


sketch of myſelf; but ſome future 
time, when you are ſettled, I will 
be more circumſtantial. The Ruſ- 


ports are a family who were in 


India at the time we were, and 
came over with us: I conſented, 


at their earneſt deſire, to live with 


them, and I muſt fay they have 


done all in their power to render 


my time agreeable. I believe they 


had ſome notion, that, if I could 


not find any of my relatives, (but, 


thanks to providence, I now 


have) I ſhould have ſettled my 


fortune on their ſon and daughter ; 
It" in this they were miſtaken, 


for thou sh 1 did intend, nay, do 
- Al 


- 
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ſtill, to give ten thouſand pounds 
to the latter on the day of her 
marriage, I had no thoughts of 
: extending my generoſity further. 


Captain Wilmot demands my ut- 
molt gratitude, as he has always 


been father, brother and friend. 


The coach juſt then ſtopping at 


our hero's lodgings, prevented his 


reply. Mrs. Langley expreſſed 
much pleaſure at his return, as ſhe 
feared ſome accident had happened, 
but was ſorry to find ſhe was 


going to looſe him. He paid her 


handſomely, and puting his port- 
manteau into the coach, they 


drove back to Mr. Ruſport's, as 


his uncle thought it would be 
much more convenient for him to 
dreſs there. 11.04) mob wer Or 
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On the captain ſeeing the ſmall- 


neſs of his baggage, he asked him 


if he had no other clothes but 
thoſe on his back. George ſtarted, 
for he inſtantly recollected a coat 
he had worn for ſix months con- 
ſtantly, could not be fit to appear 
at the Earl of Beverly's in. In- 


deed I have not, fir, for I left all 


my other clothes in Yorkſhire. 
Well, well, never mind; my tay- 
Jor will equip you with one by 
to-mor row noon, & dare ſay and 


it won't be amiſs if you take Care 
of yourſelf to-day. George ſighed 


at this delay. The inſtant they 
got home, the captain difpatched 
a ſervant. for his taylor. When 


Mr. Woodford had ordered his 


clothes, his uncle took his hand 
Now, my dear George, it is neceſ- 


F 


N 55 ſary 


* * 
To ob wth gr to NSD er erent ME EI Yo rt ry yo er i Sn Og Mrs Hh 
K 4 * 8 . wo O * 
1 Ar i ö - þ 2 n 4 


4D EMMA MELVILL, 145 
ſary to inform you, I ſhall order 
my lawyers to make out writings 
to put you in immediate poſſeſſion 

of an eſtate of twelve thouſand 


a year. Our hero dropt on one 


knee to return his thanks. Riſe, 


my dear ſon; for ſuch I ſhall al- 


ways call you, never ſhall you 
more, if in my power, know ad- 
verſity, Whatever follies you have 
been . guilty of, your ſufferings 


ſince, I think I may venture to 


ſay, have fully expiated. Oh, 
may I ſee you ſupremely happy; 
(continued this good man, while 
manly tears rolled down his 
cheeks)' and may no future crofles 
ever interrupt your felicity } © 


„Wosdind returned him thanks 


for bis kindneſs, . his 


uncle 
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uncle to let him go to Sir Charles 


_ Guildford's houſe to ſee if they 


were in town. This he conſented 
to, and George ſet out in a hackney. 
coach for Berkley-ſquare. He en- - 
quired if Sir Charles was in town, 


| when the porter anſwered, that his 
maſter and lady had been gone to 


the South of France three months 


before, as the Counteſs of Farm- 


ley's life was deſpaired of. This 


was a ſad baulk to our hero, as he 


wiſhed firſt to ſee how his friend 


would have received him. With 


dejeted countenance he bid the 
man return to Hatton-garden, 


when he ſuddenly thought he 


might as well go to Cavendiſh- 


ſquare to hear ſomething of the 


Melvills. This he did, but his 
heart failed him; when being on 
. 8 the 


the oppoſite ſide, he looked out of 
the coach, and ſaw the windows 


of the hquſe ſhut. up, he pulled | 


the ſtring, and deſired the coach: 
man to go there and enquire if 
the Beverly family were in town. 


The fellow ſoon returned with 


word, that the whole family, ex- 


cept Lord Melvill, had been gone 


abroad between four and five 
months. George almoſt gaſped 
for breath at this intelligence, but 
begged he would go back, and 
enquire what part they were gone 


to, as likewiſe where Lord Henry 
lived. He again returned with— 


they knew not where the family 
was, but that Lord Henry lived 
in Upper Harley-ſtreet, a few doors 
on the right hand. Almoſt fran- 
tic with 9 he bid the man 


drive 
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drive there; he did, but was in- 
formed by the ſervants his lord- 
| ſhip was not at home. Poor 
Woodford again gave orders to 
be carried to Hatton-garden, and 
when he alighted from the coach, 
his countenance too plainly ſhewed 
the diſorder of his mind. He 
went up to his chrmber, where his 
uncle followed. When he heard 
of the diſappointments he had met 
with, he tried every art in his 
power to conſole him.—Give not 
yourſelf up thus to deſpair, my 
dear George ; wait patiently till 
the morrow that you may ſee 
her brother, when he will give 
you a direction to them. 


He at length grew more com- 
poſed, and for the reſt of the day 


endea- 


S | : 
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_ endeavoured, all in his power, to 


raiſe his ſpirits. Impatiently did 
he wait for the next mormng, 


which at length arrived ; and Mr. 


Woodford being drefled, about one 


o'clock deſcended to the parlour. | 


Miſs Rufport could not help ad- 


miring him, and was | forry” 


when the coach was announced 
to convey him to Harley-ſtreet. 
Our. hero hurried into it, and de- 


ſired the man to drive as faſt as 
poſſible. His uncle did not accom- 
pany him, thinking it would be 


better to ſee Lord Henry alone. 
When the carriage ſtopt, George, 
on being informed he was at home, 


ſent up his name, which the ſer- 
vant was obliged to repeat twice 
over before his lordſhip could ms 


derſtand him. Woodford 
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peated he, im poſſible but deſire 
him-to walk up. On George's 
entrance, Lord Melvill turned 
pale, and, with a diſtant bow, 


begged to know his commands. 


Mr. Woodford, piqued at his cold 
ſalute, ſaid - Am I ſo altered, 


my lord, as for you not to know 


me ? 


I know you perfectly well, fir, 
but am rather ſurpriſed to ſee you 


now, after having ſo long abſented 


yourſelf from our family. 


When my reaſons are known, I 
think I ſhall be forgiven. I could 
not bear the thoughts of being 

burthenſome to à family from 


which I received ſo many fa- 


vours; but as I now have it in 


ö | my 
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my power to once more offer my- 
ſelf to your lovely ſiſter, if ſhe 


ſtill favours me with a thought, 


I wiſh to have their addreſs, as 


I hear they are gone abroad; Lord 
Henry, who was ſtill ſtanding, 


now approached, and with a well- 
diſiembled countenance, took his 


hand, My dear Woodford, why 


have you ſo long eluded our 
ſearch? How ſhall I be able to 
inform the friend of my heart, 
I now fear he is too late? 


George ſtarted and turned pale: 


What mean you, my lord ? 

J mean, that the laſt letters I 
received informed me, ſhe had at 
g admitted the addreſſes of 
| H2 a young 
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a young gentleman who followed 
her from * 8 
Phe Woodford leant on the 
back of-a chair—this is too much, 
cried he at laſt, to have all my 
hopes in one moment | daſhed ! 
Oh, wretched Woodford ! are you 


never to know peace more! 


My dear friend, take not on 
thus, you quite diſtreſs me ; I will 
write, and perhaps it may not 
yet be too late to hinder the 
wedding; if you will give me 
a letter, I will encloſe it, and 
ſend it immediately. 

Indeed, Melvill, I cannot wait 
the flow conveyance of the poſt ; I 
will ſet off for Dover this after- 
FF bs noon, - 
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noon, and from thence to Calais, 
if you will tell me ram route W 
have taken. 


That I cannot do, for I know 
not myſelf ; beſide, if you were 
to go ſuddenly to my ſiſter, 1 
know not the confequence. But 
you know where to write to them, 


my ord. ? 


No, 1 de not at 1 r 
laſt time I heard from them, they © 
were at Spa ; they faid they' muſt 
viait for an anſwer from me, as 
they were going to quit that 
place directly, but would write 
again as ſoon as they were ſettled. 
Then I will go to Spa, and if they 
have left there, I ſhall hear where 5 


ny are gone. 
2221 H 3 | You 


| 
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Lou may do as you pleaſe for 
that, but I fear your journey will 
be needleſs; but if you will have 
patience a few days, I will ſend 
an expreſs. 


I had much rather g0 myſelf: ; 


but pray how long have fey left 


Yorkſhire ? p: 


They came immediately to 
town, after you had run away 
from them ; when my fiſter's 
health being very indifferent, the 


Spa waters were ordered, and my 


father and mother ſet off with her 
ROY 


7 hear too Sir G Guildford 


2 gone abroad. 


A; 
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Yes ; Lady Harriot's mother is 
very ill. Can you give me his 
addreſs ? 1 I 
No further than they are at 
Liſbon. Woodford now took up 
his hat; I will now wiſh you a 
good morning, my lord, 


Will you return and dine with 
ms? 


+T comm” obliged to you, but am. 


engaged; ſo ſaying, he bowed and 
left the houſe, 


h his way home he ruminated 
on what had paſſed. The cool- 
neſs of Lord Henry's behaviour 
aſtoniſhed him, as he knew he 
had never done any thing 


to make him his enemy. His 
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firſt propoſing to write, and then 
refuſing to give him the direction, 


he did not like, as he was cer- 


tain he muſt Enge where they 
were. 


On his return home he related 


the whole to his uncle, who ſhook 
his head, and: faid—1 don't like 
this Melvill, George it is my opi- 
nion he is an artful young man; 
he muſt know where to write to 5 
them or Sir Charles. I know 
not what to think, replied our he- 
ro; but his behaviour was not 


wbat I might have expected. But 
now I recollect, I will go to Sir 
James Sedley, he certainly knows 


the truth. Captain Woodford of- 1 
fered to accompany him, which 
his nephent gladly accepted. They 


went, 


; 
w - 


AY 
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went; and fortunately Sir Ties 
was at home. The two gentle- 
men followed the ſervant, and 
George heard Sedley cry, on his 
name being announced—gracious- 
God, is it poſſible! Where 1s 
he? He entered, and found 
his friend's arms open ready 
to receive him. Oh, Woodford ! 
how cruel have | you been to ab- 
ſent yourſelf ſo long from your 
friends Gcorge was almoſt over- 
powered at ſo friendly a reception, 
ſo different from What he had re- 
ceived from Lord Melvill ; but 
recollecting himſelf, he i 
his uncle and Sir James to each 
other. They now being ſeated, 
Captain Woodford ſaid—How. 
is the. Beverly family, far ? 1 
are not in England I hear. <A 

| 1 1 e They 
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They are not, fir; poor Lady 

Emma has ſuffered ſo much on a 

certain gentleman's account, that 
her friends perſuaded her to tra- 
vel, in order to divert her 


thoughts; but there needs no 


other reſtorative now, I am cer- 
tain, but a letter from this gen- 


tleman, or a viſit in perſon, which 
he pleaſes. Theſe laſt words of 


his friend gave George courage 


to ſay - but is ſhe not going to be 
NEE Fl. 5 | 


Afrriid1-iflo ; I think 1 can 


anſwer for that. Oh, Sedley, you 
have given me new life! But 
what can be the meaning of Lord 


Henry's coldneſs towards me? He 
then e whut had yarn that 
morning. 


- Ab! 


BF 
7 
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Ah ! my friend, you muſt not 
. "hind! what Melvill fays ; 1 and 
Guildford have long ſuſpected he 
was no friend of yours. 

But can you, Sir James, tell 
me where to find the Earl of 
Beverly? Yes; they are now at 
Aix-la-Chapelle; here they in- 

tended ſtaying about a fortnight, 
and then returning to England. 
Sir Charles Guildford and his 
lady are expected every day, as 
the counteſs is dead, and her re- 
mains are to be brought over to 
be depoſited in the family vault. 
Now, if you would take my ad- 
vice, you would ſtay till Sir 
Charles comes, as I would not 
ſwear they don't accompany him. 
Lord Henry I would not have 

you 
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go near, as it will be of little ſer- 
vice. Woodford was rather ad- 


verſe to wait their coming, as he 
wiſhed to ſee his Emma imme- 
diately ; but was prevailed on to 


ſtop a couple of days longer. - He 
then infiſted on their ſtaying din- 
ner, and our hero related what 


had befel him ſince he had con- 
cealed himſelf from his friends. Sir 
James then told him what had 


paſſed in Yorkſhire, as likewiſe 


of Sir Charles's coming to town. 
He ſearched, as he thought, (con- 
tinued Sir James, ſmiling) every 
part of the town, and, in all pro- 


| bability, paſſed the houſe you 


was in, though in Golden-lane, 


Barbican. - At length, quite tired 


out, he wrote to his lady, to in- 
form her of his ill-ſucceſs, and 
| Lady 
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Lady Emma being but very poor- 


ly, they ſet of for town; from 
here her phyſician ordered her to 
the Germm Spa, but where ſhe 


was very loath to go on your ac- 


count; but at laſt, with great per- 


ſuaſion, conſented, Sir Charles and 
I having promiſed to inform them 


if we heard any tidings of you. 
Lord Henry received ftrift in- 
junctions never to let you out of 


his ſight if he - ſhould chance to 


meet with you, and you ſee how 
faithful he has fulfilled their deſire. 


The Beverly family had not been 


long gone when the Counteſs of 


Farmley was taken ill, and they 


ſoon after ſet out for Liſbon. As 
to finding you, we gave up all 


thoughts, till ſome lucky chance 
ſhould again throw you in our 


way; 


k EF 


5 


162 COO WOODFORD AND 
way; 1 don't believe, that there 
is a tradeſman's ſhop in London, 
| but ſome of us have been in, but our 
ſearch was in vain. Dinner now 
being ſerved, the diſcourſe dropped; 
| when George thought to ask after 
Miſs Sedley. She is married, re- 
plied Sir James, to a gentleman 
in Wales, where they are at pre- 
ſent. —But do you know the 
Boltons are in town? Indeed ! 
cried Woodford with great quick- 
neſs, where do they live? 


They are at the houſe of Lady 
Woodly. Her brother Sir William 
is on the point of marriage with - 
Maſs Juliet Bolton; and I affure 
you 1 am not a little in the good 


E ._ graces of the elder ſiſter. George 
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congratulated his friend, telling 


him, he would have a moſt ſen- 
ſible wife. | 


[ur how 1s Lady Woodly to be 
diſpoſed of pray? Why I think, 
replied Sir James, that Mr. Bolton 
and ſhe will make a match, but it 
is at preſent only - whiſpered ; but 
_ Miſs Harley is married; Mrs. 
; Harley died about three months 
aiter the marriage of her daughter 
took place. - It, is to a gentleman 
farmer in Efſex. George expreſſed 
himſelf much n at this event. 

The hands ar 8 cl A 
late hour. George's ſpirits were 
rather low, he wiſhed to ſee his 
Emma, and was not fatisfied at not 
| Boing to * He was fretful and 
| | uneaſy ; ; 
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uneaſy ; he feared he ſhould again 
be diſappointed, and without her he 
found life would be inſupportable. 


He went to bed but not to reſt, 
and the next morning took a horſe 
aud rode over to Hampſtead, as he 
wanted to ſee Mr. Freeport ; the 
Boltons he could not bring him- 
ſelf to call on, till he had beheld” 
his Emma, and he had defired Sir 
James not to mention his having 
"ſeen him. — When he rung at the 
gate of Mr. Freeport, that gentle- 
man, who was ſitting in the partour, 
could ſcarce believe his eyes: he 
ran out My God ! cried the good 
man, do I once more behold my 
dear Woodford ! Yes, my dear fir, 
returned, George, 1 have called to 


enquire after you and your daughter. 
They 
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They entered the parlour, when 
Mr. Freeport ſaid, thouſands, and 


thouſands of times, my dear ſir, 


have we ſpoke of you. My 


daughter is married, and lives not 


far from here, but Mrs. Wiſely 
now lives with me. She juſt then 
entered the room, but at ſight of 
our hero, almoſt fainted away 
through ſurpriſe and joy. Mutual 
congratulations took place, when 


George informed them of the agree 


able change in his affairs. They 
enquired after Lady Emma. He 
ſighed, and anſwered he had not 


ſeen her, as ſhe was gone abroad, 


but was expected home in a few 


days. He ſoon after took his leave, 


promiſing to ſpend a day with 
them ; adding, he ſhould then wiſh 
| 1305 "06: 2 
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to be introduced to Mrs. Layton 


(the name of Mr. P reeport's 8 
daughter). 


On his return home he was 


told Sir James Sedley had called, 


and was invited by his uncle to 
dinner; at four he came, and every 
one endeavoured to enliven the 
this they at 
length pretty well fucceeded in, 
and he was juſt ſat down to a pool 
of quadrille, when a rap announced 


ſome one's coming; in an inſtant 
the parlour door was opened, and 
Sir Charles Guildford entered. He 


flew to our hero, and claſping him 
in his arms, My dear friend, have 


TI once more the pleaſure of em- 


bracing you! why, why, have 
you ſo _ concealed yourſelf 
from 
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from us? Woodford was unable to 
ſpeak for ſome moments ſo af- 
fectionate a meeting from a man 

' he had once thought of injuring, 
affected hin greatly. He faid 
ſomething of forgetting all paſt 
errors, but Guildford ſtopped him, 
Talk not of the paſt, but look 
forward to nothing but happineſs. 
Sir Charles then made a polite ap- 
pology to the family, and was 


—— 


introduced by his friend to * 
* N 


Guildford then told | George he 
muſt go with him to his houſe that 
night, as Lady Harriot wiſhed 
much to ſee him; and, continued 
he, fighing, we muſt attend the 
remains of the counteſs to Farmley- 
caſtle the Gap after to-morrow. 

Our 
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Our hero immediately aroſe, as he 
withed to be alone with his friend. 
Sir Charles politely asked the cap- 
tain to accompany” them, but he 
declined it, thinking his nephew 
would be more at eaſe without 
him. a 


They now, that is, Sedley, 


Woodford, and Guildford, took | 


their leave, as the latter ſaid he 


- ſhould not part with his friend that 
night. George took them into 


another room, as he knew his 
uncle would wiſh to know ſome- 
thing of Lady Emma, he asked 
Sir Charles if he could inform him 
of the ain. 


* ow my . they are now 
on their return, and before I came 
55 to 


4 4 


4 
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to this houſe, I diſpatched a ſervant 
_ expreſs with a letter to the Earl 
of Beverly. Woodford preſſed his 
hand; but how came you to know 
ſo bebe of my APP 


This Se b 0 „ 
(turning to Sedley) he knew I 
ſhould be in town this week, and 
left a letter for me. Our hero 
again thanked his friends, and hav- 
ing thus ſatisfied his uncle, they 
ſtepped into the coach, and drove 
to Berkley-ſquare. | 


Lady Hartios expreſied great plea- 
ſure at the ſight of Mr. Woodford, 
and with ſtreaming eyes, faid her 
mother would likewiſe have rejoic- 
ed in that day. Her ladyſhip look- 
ed very pale, owing to fatigue and 
fret= 
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fretting ; but notwithſtanding the 
friends ſpent moſt part of the night 
in chatting over paſt affairs; they 
often ſmiled at the great pains 
George had taken to avoid them; 
he likewiſe told Sir Charles of the 
reception he had met with in Har- 
ley-ſtreet, but which Guildford 
was not at all ſurpriſed at; I have 
long thought, ſaid he, he was 
_ deceitful ; he never joined in any 
of our. purſuits with the warmth 
we might have expected. I have 
not ſeen him, . returned George, 
ſince that day, nor I believe ſhall 
I; as it is as well not to ſay I have 
either ſeen you or Sir James. 


The two gentlemen accorded to 
this, and Sir Charles faid he would 
Kip | 5% | . 8 ? 5 g 8 
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go the next day, and ſee if Ha 
Was acquainted with it. 


They then parted and retired to 
reſt; George's thoughts were as 
much employed as ever, he could 
ſcarce believe he was awake; but 
when he thought he had not yet 
ſeen his Emma, it gave him a 
pang, for fear any croſs accident 
ſhould intervene. to again ſeparate 
them. As he was unable to fleep, 
he aroſe at eight, and: took a walk 
round the ſquare; juſt as he was 
returning, he ſaw his uncle at the 
door; he haſtened towards him, 
and they entered the breakfaſt 
parlour together, where Sir Charles 
and his lady already were. When 
they were ſeated, the captain ſaid, 
What has dh me here is, to 
inform 
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inform you, you had not left the 
houſe above half an hour laſt night, 
when I was informed a gentleman 
enquired after you, and on being 
told you were not at home, deſired 
to ſee me. I immediately went to 
him, when he told me he was 


Lord Melvill; he then asked if I 
knew where | you were, as he 
wanted to ſee you very much, 


having ſomething of conſequence 
to impart. I told him I could 
not ſend to you that night, as 
you were out of town, but if 


he would tell me what it was, I 
would let you know in the morn- 
ing. I ſhould rather ſee him my- 
ſelf, fir, © (returned he) as it is 
concerning my fifter; but pray 

where is he gone to? 1 anſwered, 
no further than Hampſtead, as I 


did 
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did not chuſe to ſay you was either 
at Sir Charles Guildford's, or IN 
James Sedley's. George ae 
his uncle for his precaution, and 
then told him what Sir e 
intended to lo: EE Bed 
* hey then agreed that Mr. 
Woodford ſhould go firſt to Har- 
ley-ſtreet, and that Guildford 
ſhould follow him in half an hour, 
when they ſhould each ſee how 
Melvilt behavet. 35 IP. 
This being ſettled, at N 
o'clock our hero ſet out on foot. 
He was immediately uſhered up to 
Lord Henry's dreſſing- room; but 
what was his aſtoniſhment, to ſee 
his lordſhip at breakfaſt with Miſs 
Mary Bevill, in an elegant undreſs, 
Vox. III. * by 
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by his fide. He ſtarted; good 
| heaven! what do 1 ſee? Which 
O38 was anſwered by a loud laugh by 
| both lady and gentleman. Melvill 
BEEP roſe, and taking George by the 
1700 hand, Why, my friend, you ſeem 
1 ſurpriſed to ſee Miſs Bevill with 
| me, can't you acknowledge her as 


GI acquaintanee Ps 


M.iſs Bevill's actiuaintavce; my 
Iord, can never be remembered by 
me with pleaſure ; I ſhould always 
have been glad to have heard of 
her welfare, and can't help Want 
Fad to ſee her here. | 


. * 1) Mury bse and bit her li _ 
3 vou were not quite ſo concientious, 
WE | ſir, 


when in Hertfordſhire. 


At 
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At the time, madam, I knew you, 
I was governed by folly and 
faſhion ; I have reaſon to be thank- 
ful to providence, which diſcovered 
us before I had added to my other 
crimes, that of ſeduction, 1 
thought you innocent, and only 
led away by vanity, and a deſire of 
making your fortune. | 


Upon my word, fir, you have 
given me a pretty ſermon ; I am 
glad you are ſo improved; but after < 
what you have ſaid, I am certain 
my preſence cannot be agreeable, 
I will therefore leave you with my 
A | | i 


Woodford coldly bowed, and 
ihne left the room. He now ſeated 
= e himſelf, 
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himſelf, and defired to know what 
Lord Henry had to inen 


Indeed, Mr. Woodford, IT am 


on to ſee you ſo grave; 1 


thought you would have treated 
Miſs Bevill with more politeneſs. 


She always ſpeaks well of you, 


and ſincerely wiſhes you happineſs 
with ſo much warmth, that had 
you not been my deareſt friend, I 
ſhould have been jealous.— - 


thought, my lord, you had ſome- 5 


thing to ſay of your ſiſter. 


* 
. 


Yes, I have had a letter, where- 
in ſhe informs me they are going 
to Scotland for a couple of months; 


they are now on their journey, but 


was you to ſet off for the north 
inſtantly, you might have a chance 
5 i of, 


4 


- LADY EMMA MELVIIL. 77 
of being their as ſoon as them, for 


they are going to the ſeat of Mr. 


Gordon, the father of the young 
gentleman who addreſſes my ſiſter; 
what makes me wiſh you to hurry 
is, that by their going there, I 
am afraid the ceremony will {oon 
take place ; but if you haſten, you 


may yet be time enough to pre- 


vent it. 


He ſtopped and ſeemed to wait 


for an anſwer, which at that mo- 


ment George had no power to give. 


So villainous a falſhood, he could 
ſcarce believe any one of the 
Beverly family could be capable of, 


and he was endeavouring to frame 


a reply, when a ſervant entered 


and told Lord Melvill, a gentle- 
man wanted to ſee him. He im- 
+3” mediately 
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mediately aroſe—excuſe me a few 


minutes, Mr. Woodford. He bow- 
ed—certainly, my lord. He guefled 


it was his friends, and was happy | 


to be alone. He was ſo aſtoniſhed 
at what he had heard, he ſcarce 
knew what to think. Is it poſſible, 


cried he, that Melvill can thus be 
a traitor to his ſiſter as well as to 
me; for what reaſon can it be? TI 


have never done him an injury; we 
were brought up together. I al- 
moſt doubt my friend Sir Charles 


has only flattered my hopes, and 
that ſhe has quite forgot me; but 
then Miſs Bevill is here; is it not 
ſtrange he ſhould take the very 


woman; that occaſioned his ſiſter 
ſo much vexation? He ſat for al- 
moſt an hour, when he determined 


not to lee him + a again, but write 
a note 
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a note and quit the houſe. He. 


rung, and a ſervant coming up, he 


deſired a pen, ink and paper; this 


the man gave him, when he wrote 
the following lines, which having 
ſealed; he bid him deliver it to his 


maſter, and immediately left the 
houſe. 


* 4 . 3 1 "er 


HAT your Trdtbig has | 
told me this morning, 
aſtoniſhes me much, I ' ſhall 89 
home, order a poſt- chaiſe and et 


off for the north, to know my 


doom, as my preſent fituation | is 


worſe than the rack. 


Your lordſhip* p's «Gr 


G. 3. WOODFORD. 


Woods 
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Woodford inſtantly returned to 
ae but looked ſo diſ- 
turbed, he could ſcarce ſpeak. 
Lady Harriot, his unele, and Sir - 
James, were greatly alarmed, and 
enquired the reaſon of his dejected 
took. He told them what Lord 
Melvill had ſaid. Vile hypocrite ! 
cried Lady Harriot, make yourſelf 

eaſy, my dear fir; here is a let- 
terl have this inſtant received from 
the Marchioneſs of Fannivgford, 
who is with the. Beverlys: ſhe 

gave him the letter. She ſpoke of 

Lady! Emma very renderly. "Theſe 


Et were her words. ö 


OOR Emma is not much the 
better for her journey, tho” 
ſhe aſſures me the thought of com- 


[ 
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ing to England enlivened her ſpi- 
rits. I cannot, my dear Sabina, 
ſaid ſhe this morning, let me be 
where I will, forget Woodford; 
the freedom and noiſe. of foreign 
countries ſuits not me; I ſhould 
with to ſtay in town, when T 
might yet again ſee him. DidkE. 
know he, was happy, I ſhould be 
fo too; but his letters ſhew too 
' plainly he is not. Beſides his caſh 
muſt be low, and who: knows 
what he may be reduced to. 1 
tried to raiſe the dear girl's ſpirits 
as well as I could, but you know 
our thoughts too well accord with 
her's. 1 5 
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Our hero was much affected 
with this account, he preſſed the 
paper to his lips a hundred times, 
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and was almoſt frantic with joy. 
At this inſtant Sir Charles enter- 
ed; he threw himſelf into a chair, 
and looked quite enraged. O, : 
God! cried he, catching hold of * 
the hand of Woodford, is it poſ- 
Gble a man can exiſt ſo much your 
enemy as that ſcoundrel Melvill ? 
'They were eager for an cxplanati- 


You 


on, and he en 


On enquiring for him, I was 
told he was not at home. That J 
am certain is an untruth, returned 
1, and J muſt ſee him; tell him Sir 
| Charles Guildford deſires to ſpeak 

with him. The fellows looked at 


each other, and one of them open- 


— Me. the parlour door, defired me to 


walk in. A young lady was ſitting 
at an A + but inſtantly 
roſe ; 3 
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b roſe * I begged ſhe. would not 


diſturb herſelf, as I only wanted to 
ſpeak to Lord Melvill. Shall 1 
tend up your name, fir? in a tone 
which at once diſcovered: what "the 
was. I have ſent it up, madam 3 
my name it Guildford. I thought 
ſhe turned pale, but muſt be miſ- 


taken, as I am ſure I don't know 
her, and think ſhe can't know me ; 


but ſhe inſtantly quitted the room 
Harry ſoon came down; he pre- 


tended to be happy to ſee me, and 
deſired I would be ſeated. He 
talked of indifferent things for a 
quarter of anhour. At laſt I faid, 


looking ſtedfaſtly- at him, have N 


you heard nothing of Woodford, 
my lord? His countenance chang- 


ed a.little, but he ſoon recovered, 
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and ſmiling, anſwered, have you 
Sir Charles 7 


i 


ds I © Wb not; but by that 
look you — W 


S 


a have len him to by Sons: _ 
cannot inform you where he is, 
and am forry to add, he is ſtill as 
unworthy of your eee weed as of 

0 ſiſter's love. . 


* 


we 


What x mean vou, my lord? ex- 
pl ant 21500 ' 2 * 


Why, 4 met 1 by . : 
1 ſtopped and asked him why he 
had hid himſelf from us ſo long. 

| He made an evaſive anſwer, nor 
would he tell me where he lived, 
{but I watched him to Hatton- 
garden. 1 enquired. 1 in the neigh- 


bourhood, 
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bourhood, and found he lived there; 
and I have ſince heard, he has a 
Miſs Bevill in keeping; the very 
| girl which occafioned his diſmiſſion 
from my father's, in Herts. was 
ſo ſtruck. with this infamous falſ- 
hood, continued Sir Charles, I 


could not at firſt anſwer him; at 
laſt I ſaid, but are you ſure, my. 


lord, that what you have heard is 
true? how is he able to ſupport a 
miſtreſs ? 


That T don't know, but ſo I 
have heard. At this moment a 
ſervant came in and delivered him 
a note. b N 

The gentleman is gone, my 
lord, and defired me to give you 
A _ aeg. He coloured, but 
broke 
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broke the ſeal and read it. When 


he had finiſhed, his countenance 


brightened up; and he ſaid, well, 
Sir Charles, when you return from 
the conutry, I ſuppoſe you will 


find this beau garcon out, and hear 
what he has to ſay for himſelf ; 


my father will be in town by, that 


time, and when I have informed 
him what I know, he may act as 
he pleaſes. .. | 3 


"x 


I got up, and taking my hat——T” 


muſt hope, fir, I ſhall find Wood- 
ford Jeſs a villain than you repreſent 
him; and then left the houſe. 


My rage was ſo great, that I could 


ſcarce contain myſelf; and had I 
 Naid, I know not the conſequence. 
1 found you had quitted it by. 
; what the ſervant ſaid, and was in 


haſte 
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haſte to follow you, for fear of 
ſome new plot. The whole com- 
pany was ſtruck dumb, at ſo villain- 
ous an accuſation ; when by what 
George had ſaid, they knew Miſs 
Bevill to be in keeping by Lord 
Melvill. Woodford then related 
all-that had paſſed, and the con- 
tents of the letter that he had 
written. Sir Charles was aſtoniſh- 
ed; Good heaven! cried he, that 
was Miſs Bevill I ſaw in the par- 
lour; infamous ſcoundrel, he de- 
ſerves the worſt of puniſhment. 
Some hours were ſpent in talking 
over this baſe affair. It was neceſ- 
ſary to ſettle ſome plan of operation 
for George, as Sir Charles and his 
lady: were under the neceſſity of 
leaving town the next day; and in 
all probability the Earl of Beverly 


could be in town before they came | 
— back. 
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188 ONO WOODFORD AND 
back. It was then agreed that 
George ſhould pretend to ſet off 
for Scotland, in a poſt-chaife and 
four, that very evening, but ſleep 
at the firſt ſtage he came to, and 
the next morning come back to 
Sir James Sedley's houſe, and there 
confine himſelf till the family 
came, when Sir James could tell 
them the whole of Melvill's baſe- 
neſs. This being adjuſted, / they 
parted, and George returned home 
with his uncle, and did as Sir 
Charles adviſed; which precaution, 
was neceſſary, as Lord Melvill the 
next morning went and enquired, 
and was not a little elated at the 
ſucceſs, 8 wats eee of his 
| ſcheme. | 


þ * i 
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But perhaps the reader may waſh 
for an explanation of Melvill's 
behaviour. 1 
1 1 3 | 
On the Earl of Beverly's acqui- 
tion to the eſtate and title, he 
ſettled on his ſon a conſiderable 
yearly income, which enabled 
Henry to appear with great eclat 
among his new as well as old ac- 
quaintances. While he was under 
his father's roof, both his pleaſures 
and hours were Ripulated z but 
having prevailed on the earl to let 
him have a houſe to himſelf, he 
launched into every faſhionable 
exceſs, he copied Mr. Woodford's 
ſtile of elegance both in equipage 
and dreſs. He was ſoon drawn into 
gaming, and at laſt took a miſtreſs. 
At firſt he kept her in private; lodg- 
* but on the family's going into 
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Yorkſhire, he brought Miſs Bevill 


to his ewn hoüſe. This unhappy 
girl, it may be remembered, was 

| ſent for home on account of her 
father's illneſs, juſt as ſhe returned 


from Melvill's ; ſhe went, but he 
was dead. On the will being 
opened, the found three hundred 


pounds was all her father had left 
her. This, for her who had a taſte 


for every. faſhionable pleaſure, was 


too little to ſupport her without 
induſtry; the bear thought terrified 
her. Her mother-in-law was young 


aud flighty, and could not be 


ſuppoſed to take care of Mary, 


Fooliſh and vain, ſhe feared nothing; 


ſhe had cunning enough ſhe thought 


to draw any man the chuſed into ma- 
trimony. She attracted the notice 


of a young berni, ſon to a reſpeck⸗ 
able 
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able family in Scotland; ſhe had 
no doubt of being his wife, tho' 
he had never mentioned marriage; 
but in this the found herſelf miſer- 
ably miſtaken. v3 


Mrs. Bevill had now a pretence 
to part with her, and ſhe was diſ- 
carded the houſe. Shunned by her 
acquaintance, and refuſed admit: 
tance into any reſpectable family, 
ſhe was truly unhappy. The cap- 
tain, who juſt then was fond of 
her, willing to make her eaſy, 
if poſſible, offered to take her to 
town. She was delighted at the 
propoſal, and the next morning 
they ſet off; but the captain ſoon 
found Miſs Bevill too expenſive a 
miſtreſs for him ; he knew Lord 
Melvill, and introduced him to 
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Mary; ſhe had no diſlike to the 
change, and ſhe lived with him 
ever ſince. She was the firſt in 


every faſhion, and, ſorry am I to 


ſay, too often the leader of them. 
The Bevill cap, handkerchief, and 


apron, were all the rage. 


Lord Melvill had her taught 
muſic aud dancing. In ſhort, no- 
thing was ſpared to make her the 
elegant woman of faſhion. His in- 


come, though large, could not 
ſupport this, with the addition 
of large ſums loſt every day at 
the gaming-table; he therefore 


drew on his fiſter, and was already 


largely in her debt. She ſighed + 


to think he had occaſion for tuch 
frequent and large ſums; but he 
was always ſure to have whatever 
1070 1 os 
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he wanted. This was one motive 
he had for keeping her fingle ; 
therefore it is not to be wondered 
that he rejoiced in the departure of 
George, as hkewiſe his ſteady ad- | 
herence to keeping himſelf con- 

cealed. He found his ſiſter would 
not marry any other man, and 
his only hope reſted on our hero's 
never being diſcovered. Miſs Be- 
vill had informed him of the affair 
| at Herts, as he immediately recol- 
lected her name, though he had 
never ſeen her. He found ſhe 
was as much Woodford's enemy . 
as he could be, and doubted not 
his continued diſgrace, with her 
help, ſhould he agaifi appear; but *M 
when he really came, he found | 
himſelf alarmed. He knew. his 
father was on the return, and was 
1 5 auite 


194 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 
quite at a loſs how to act. He 
recollected the addreſſes of Mr. 
Gordon, and made uſe of the 
fineſſe he practiſed the firſt time of 
ſeeing George, though he knew 
that Mr. Gordon had received his 
diſmiſſion immediately. In ſhort, 
he affected a friendſhip towards 
the man he was about to ruin; be 
conſulted with Miſs Bevill, who 
propoſed propagating the report, 
ſhe was Woodford's miſtreſs. This 
Henry was at firſt averſe to, as 
he thought it too great a falſity to 
take; but on hearing Sir Charles 
Guildford was in town, and his 
father coming, he reſolved to come 
into any ſcheme propoſed; could 
| he but get George out of the way, 
he thought Ke could perſuade them 
to believe him guilty, and, be- 
ſides, 


X | 
LADY EMMA MELVILL. 195 
ſides, Mary promiſed to affert as 
a truth what he ſaid. Thus was 
it planned, which made Melvill 
go to Hatton-garden, to tell him 
of his ſiſter's journey to the nortn; 
but was diſappointed when he 
found him out, though happy to 
hear he was at Hampſtead, as 
he feared Sir Charles's diſcovering 
him. He was, at firſt, averſe to 
Mary's being preſent at the inter- 
view, and would not conſent, till 
ſhe promiſed to go out of the 
room if her company appeared 
diſagrecable. She thought that 
George might really take a fancy. 
to her, but ſhe was diſappointed, 
and on quitting the room ſhe- 
vowed revenge. 


She 
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196 GEORGE WOODFORD Ax p 
She went down to the parlour, 
where Sir Charles ſoon entered. 


She knew Lord Melvill had given 


orders to be denied to every one, 


and wondered who he could be ; 


an inward curioſity prompted her 


to ſpeak, but when ſhe heard his 


name, it turned her quite fick, 


and the haſtened to leave the room, 


for fear of a diſcovery. Melvill, 
on the other hand, gueſſed who 


it was that inſiſted on ſeeing him, 


by the ſervant's look, and thought 
it was better to leave George 
there' than make Sir Charles wait, 
as they might chance to meet. 


When the note was brought him, 


he was frightened, but, on the 


Peruſal, inwardly . rejoiced at the 


ſucceſs of his ſcheme. The rea- 


der is already acquainted with the 


CL 


F 
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converſation which paſſed between 
him and Sir Charles; but when 
Henry heard he had ſeen Miſs 
Bevill, he was alarmed; but on 
being told at Hatton-garden Wood- 
ford was ſet off, he was eaſy, as 
he knew Sir Charles was going to 
Farmley-caſtle. Sir James Sedley 
he ſcarce: thought on, as all con- 
nection had long ceaſed between 
them. In the meanwhile George 
ſpent his time but indifferently ; 
bis friend and his uncle did all 
they could to encourage him, but 
he feared ſome plot which would 
totally deprive him of his Emma. 
Often would he fay, the may be 
perſuaded to marry! He was al- 
moſt frantic when a whole fort- 
night had elapſed and they did 
not come; it was in vain they told 


Vor. III. 1 _ him 
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him contrary winds might keep 
them; he could not be perſuaded 
but ſhe was going to be, or really 
. married. 


Sir Charles Guildford and Lady 
Harriot were a little alarmed on 
their return, not to find them 
come, or even a letter to know if 
they had received the expreſs; but 
the next day after their arrival, 
about ſeven in the evening, (for 
our hero with his uncle went to 
Berkley- ſquare when Sir Charles 
came home) a rapping at the 
door announced company, and 
the earl of Beverly inſtantly en- 
tered. | George turned pale, and 
would have thrown himſelf at his 
feet, but the earl caught him in 
his arms, though unable to ſpeak ; 
| | at 


— 
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at length he cried, Oh, my fon! 
why have you fo long avoided 
your beſt friends ? but come, 
(continued he, going to the door) 
let me not anticipate your meet- 
ing—he led in Lady Emma. 
Woodford ſprung forward, and re- 
ceived her in his arms; for though 
the had imagined ſhe could ſuppoxt 
the ſight of him with fortitude, 
ſhe no ſooner caſt her eyes on him 
but her ſenſes left her; ſhe ſoon 
recovered, and general congratu- 
lations took place. 

Lord and Lady Fee ond 
Captain Woodford, inſtantly re- 
cognized each other. Joy now 
ſucceeded each painful thought, 
and Sir Charles enquired the rea- 
fon of their delay of coming to 

K 2 town. 


| | 
$ 
7 


— 


2 


2 
* 
— 
9 * 1 


—— = \ : | 
a — — F n 
2 2 
7 ba Wen, . > _ 
hos 5 . * = 9 af Sor 
. b Q. * — * = 
W 7 I \ 4 1 RF = _ 
7 _- „ = 1 l Y e —_— = = 
* 8 2 > 
— - : N 
- =y l © 4 2 2 K — — 
— n * - as — 5 22 ar. "A R . 3 
; ; . — . * n 
—V— — — * at V i - 
- . mn — — — — 4 . 4 - 1 — N * * 
m - —— . * 
* ” 1 — . * > 64.4 * * * 6 = a, * . : s 
8 - X N ” - * * 5 — * 

— . . — — — —— Lo * * * a 4 4 p IN 'T E > 2 Þ N 

2 — — —eUù — ne w — * . n , _ 5 AJ 1 — — 0 4 } 3 

wo * hw = 

I - — 5 ou. . . 

- * - Fe « he - 
5 : te 2 * 

2 a . i 45, I FA 0 8 « 7 
1 wy * 4 N * * nn: 23 — k , 2 
4 —_— * , 3 "a f . * | 
— — FT: = . * 

> , 


200 GEORGE WOODFORD AND 

town. Why, returned the earl, 
the news was broke too abruptly 
by me to my daughter, which 


affected her ſo much that a fe- 


ver fucceeded, the conſequences of 
which were very doubtful till 
within theſe ten days ; we ſet off 
as ſoon as ſhe was able to travel, 


and, thanks to providence, once 


more meet in health and happi- 


i neſs. 


The Marquis of Fanningford 
and his lady were with them, 


and endeavoured to draw the reſt 
into converſation, as joy ſeemed 
to have cloſed their tongues. Lady 


Emma at laſt ſpoke of her bro- 
ther, ſaying, you have ſeen him, 
Mr. Woodford. 


J have, 
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I have, my r 


© was he is not 1 rays! 


Oh, he will wait on you to- 
morrow, ſaid Sir Charles; he 
knows not of your being come, 
and I muſt beg he may continue 
in 1gnorance till to-morrow- morn- 
ing, that you have ſeen or heard 
any thing of Woodford. Every 
one looked their ſurprize, and the 
earl begged an explanation. 


„uu me, my lord, . 
Sir Charles, after ſupper 1f ſome 
of you will give me half an hour's 
hearing, I will explain my mean- 
ing; nay, frown not, Woodford, 
for you have ſuffered enough al- 
K 3 . ready, 
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ready, and I am ſure the earl 


would not wiſh you to ſuffer more 


fram any of his family. The 
earl made anſwer, he ſhould not 


> think that man his friend, that 


would not defend Woodford. Cer- 


tain it is, that our hero would 


have endeavoured to gloſs over 


the unfriendly part Melvill had 
acted, The ſupper things re- 


moved, Sir Charles roſe ; as 'I 
know, my lord, Woodford won't 
let me tell my ſtory with half 


its imbelliſhments, if preſent, we 


will leave him alone, unleſs in- 


deed, 


laughing, a certain young 
lady will have compaſſion,” and 
keep n e 


5 He Wen at e whoſe 
face was crimſoned with bluſhes ; 


- the 
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the earl aroſe, and the reſt fol- 
lowed, when Emma got up allo ; 


but George caught hold of her 


hand, having looked his thanks to 


Sir Charles, and re-ſeated her. 


He now flung himſelf at her 
feet, and implored her forgiveneſs 
for his paſt faults; but which 
forgiveneſs was no ſooner asked 
than granted, though ſhe , gently 


chid him for his falſe pride in 


continually running away from 
them. She then expreſſed her cu- 


rioſity to know about her brother. 


George told her the whole affair: 
She was ſhocked and amazed at 


his duplicity, and doubly ſhocked 


at hearing Miſs. Bevill was with 
him. Ex” 
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The earl and counteſs were 
thunder-ſtruck at their ſon's vil- 
lainy, and the earl, in the. firſt pa- 
roxiſm of his paſſion, threatened 
to difinherit him; but that over, 
he agreed to be governed by Sir 
Charles. 'They then returned: to 
the parlour, and ſoon after took 
their leave; Sir Charles and lady, 
with Woodford, his uncle, and 
Sedley, having promiſed to break. 
faſt in e the next 
morning. 1 


About ten o'clock they went in 
the coach, and the ſervants were 
both ſurpriſed and pleaſed to ſee 
our hero ſtep from it ; but they 
had inſtant orders to let no one 
know he was there, eſpecially 
Lord Melvill's family. Breakfaſt 
being 
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being over, the earl ſent to his 
ſon to inform him of his arrival. 


Lord Henry was not up when the 


meſſage was brought, but he 
immediately roſe and hurried to 


dreſs. He weighed in his mind 5 


the falſe accuſations he was going 
to lay againſt George, and al- 
moſt trembled at the thought, 


but Miſs Bevill kept him to it. 


About eleven he went to his fa- 


 ther's ; the inſtant he rapt Wood- 


ford and his uncle retired to ano- 
the room ; Melvill was rather ſur- 
priſed to ſee the Guildfords and 
Sedley there. After having talked 
of indifferent things for ſome little 


time, Lady Emma roſe and left 


the room, when ſhe immediately 


joined the Woodtords. As ſoon 


as ſhe was gone the earl ſaid, Sir 
KX 1 Charles: 


„ „ 3 4+ ** — —— or 
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Charles informs me, Henry, you. 
_— ae of Woodford. 


105 iS but nitle, anſwered he, 


ſtammering; I am told he has 


Miſs Bevill in e 


But hay is it informed you of 
this 5 ſaid Ly 8 


e 


if 


0 * the talk of the town, 
my lady; he has found an uncle 
who has made up his affairs, and 
it is faid he lives in the ſame ex- 
travagant way as uſual. 
You amaze me, cried his fa- 
ther; can you | vouch this fer 
truth? I think I can. Beſides, he 
behaved very coolly to me when 
I met him by chance. However, 
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my lord, continued he, riſing, he 
a might Vet be brought to a ſenſe 
of his errors. If you chuſe to ſee 
him, there is his addreſs, giving 
him a card which George had gi- 
ven him when he was at Mr. 
Ruſport's. The earl took it, but 
was unable to ſpeak, through paſ- 
ſion; when that inſtant the folding 
doors opened, and Woodford led 
out Lady his uncle follow- 
6 _ - 


o deſeribe Melvill at this mo- 
ment, is impoſſible; he ſtood like 
a ſtatue; without ſenſe or motion; 
George was filent for a few ſeconds, 
and then advanced to him. 


Lord Melvill, it 1 equally im- 
poſſible vu expreſs either my 
aſtoniſh- 


208 CEORGE WOODFORD AND 
ãſtoniſhment or concern at hearing 
the very falſe accuſations you have 
laid againſt me; 1 have never to 
my knowledge injured you, and J 
always thought you my friend, nor 
1 could I have ever thought you 
woocould have been perſuaded by any 
g one to be both the deſtroyer of 
« your ſiſter's peace and mine. Sup- 
poſe I had gone to Scotland, ſtill 
time muſt have diſcovered the de- 
Wn ceit, and your amiable ſiſter's heart, 
/ 1 éhave the pleaſure to know, was 
ö 18 . too much mine, to admit of any 
bother juſt yet. — He ceaſed, and 
Melvill could not look-up ; but his 
father-riſing, and taking his hand, 
„ Come, my lord, at Woodford's ear- 
n neſs requeſt, I will ſpare your con- | 
„ fuſion before ſo many witneſſes; 


follow me into my library. —H ere, 
).- alter 
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after being ſhut up for two hours, 
they returned to the company; and 
Henry immediately went to his 
ſiſter, and emplored her forgive- 
neſs; this was granted, and he 
turned to George: Woodford, 1 
fear I have injured you paſt- . 
Hold, my lord, interrupted he, let 
us henceforth forget all animoſity, 
and help me to perſuade your love- 
ly fiſter, to give me ſoon an autho- 
rity to the title of Woche as N 85 
as on: | 


Lady Saks was likewiſe recon- 
ciled, and the — was 251 

"a agreeably. | mo et 
Melvill a to return to 
dinner, and went home: to dref. 
He certainly was thoroughly 
1 N aſhamed 
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aſhamed. of his conduct, and deter- 7 

- mined from that moment; never to 
again injure our hero. But his re- 
pentance was not ſo ſincere to hin- 
der his reſolving to ſtill kecp his 
handſome miſtreſs, tho“ expreſsly 
againſt his father's orders. He 
went home and related the heads of 
what had paſſed, and concluded 
with telling her, he muſt procure 
private lodgings for her. The lady 

threatened and wept, by turns, but 
to no purpoſe; he told her ſhe 
muſt ſubmit, or leave him entirely. 
At laſt ſhe conſented, and removed 
that night; but in leſs; than three 

weeks, went off with an officer. in 
the F rench en | 


> *% 
of 


1 "Sir Chace Guildford, as CG as 
15 „ Lord Melvill Was gone, went to 


3 8 1 418 
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Sir Richard Bolton's, to tell them 
they had received the fugitive. 
To expreſs their joy, is impoſſible. 
Juliet, who had really transferred 
her affections to Sir William Gre- 
vill, rejoiced in the proſpect of the 
mutual happineſs of George and 
Lady Emma. Lady Woodly's 
ſurpriſe as well as her brother's, 
was great, on diſcovering that our 
hero was the identical man, who 
had made ſo much noiſe in the 
ö. meh 


She felt a little diſappointment 
at being deprived of the only man 
ſhe ever had an affection for, but 
ſhe determined to ſubmit with a 

good grace, and to wed Mr. Bolton, 
Who was much in her good graces. 


The 
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The whole family went home 

with Sir Charles to dinner. Juliet 

and Lady Woodly felt ſome little 


confuſion at the ſalute of George, 
but the general congratulations 


ſoon diſſi pated every uneaſy ſenſa- 


tion. Joy and pleaſure ſparkled in 


the eye of Woodford. It is true, 
ſo great had been his ſufferings, 


and ſo ſudden his good fortune, 


that he had not yet recovered his 
aſtoniſhment at paſt events. Every 


thing was ſettled for the wedding, 
which was to take place in three 
weeks from that day. Captain 
Woodford took on him the arrange- 
ment 'of the houſe and furniture, 
and the Earl of Beverly, equipage 
and ſervants. 


The 
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The firſt thing Mr. Woodford 
did, was to take a ride to Mr. 
Freeport's, to acquaint him of his 
happineſs; to deſcribe the joy of 

that good man, or Mrs. Wiſely, is 
not in my power. Mrs. Layton 
was alſo there to congratulate our 
hero, and he had the pleaſure to 
obſerve, ſhe had laid aſide the fine- 
lady, for the domeſtic: ſocial wife. 
He promiſed for Lady Emma and 
himſelf ſtanding ſponſors for her firſt 
child, which as they were above all 
pecumary aſſiſtance, was all he could 
at preſent do to ſhew his gratitude, - 
Mrs. Wilely's daughter he deſi red 
might be ſent to a boarding-ſchool, - 
and he would be at all expences, 
telling her mother that when ſhe 
came of age, a thouſand pounds 
Was her's, either on the day of 

marriage, 
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marriage, or to ſettle her in what: 
ever buſineſs the ſhould take to. 
The Dee were e hanidfotaly 
rewarded for their care of him; to 
the Langleys he gave a large ſum 
of money, which enabled the huſ- 
band to ſet up for himſelf, and the 
wife to enlarge her buſineſs; and in 
ſhort, every one who had ſhewn 
George the leaſt kindneſs 52 mw 
MR ee was ane 
The erben or George in 
the beau monde, occaſioned conver- 
ſation enough; Lady Suſan F ree- 
more and Lady Need did all in 
their power to again attraCt his 
notice, but in vain; he was polite to 
every one, but that was all; and 
e of . (as he was formerly 
23 VVV 
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' ſtyled by people of ſenfe) the felf- 
ſufficient coxcomb, he was the 
focial friend and agreeable com- 
Panion. 


| On the day appointed, four wed- 
dings inſtead of one took ng 


vx. 


Mr. Wende and Lady Emma 
Mb elvill. 6 
Mr. Bolton and 5 Woodly.. 
Sir James Sedley and Mitts 
Bolton. | 


Sir William Grevill and Miſe 
Juliet Bolton. Taba roofed 

Many oa of unin- 
terrupted happineſs they all enjoy-- 
ed. Lord Henry was ever after a 
| ſincere 


n+, 
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fincere friend, and in three years 
after, married a lady of birth and 
fortune. | 


Woodford and his Emma enjoy- 
ed true domeſtic felicity, which 
was augmented by a numerous pro- 
geny; nor once had Lady Emma 
occaſion for a ſigh, nor was a day of 
ſorrow ſcarce known, till the 
deaths of the Earl and Counteſs of 
Beverly, which happened about 
fifteen years after Woodford's mar- 
riage with Lady Emma. 


Thus having married the fereral 
rharacters which appeard in the 
foregoing ſheets, the curtain drops. 


I have not a doubt but the criti- 
cal readers will diſcover many 
. 915 errors; 
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errors; yet I hope there is nothing 
to excite any illnatured farcaſms, 
and I ſhall conclude, with taking 
the liberty of wiſhing every young 
lady of quality, may be as faultleſs 

as LADY EMMA MELVILL ; 


And every young n man of faſhion 
in the end become a 


GEORGE WOOWFORD. 


THE END. 


H. Crammond, M. D. 3s in boards. 
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